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PREFACE. 



The Manuscript Poems of the late Mr, Honey- 
wood having failen into the hands of die Editor^ 
in consequence of his marriage with die widow of 
the deceased, he diought that while he fulfilled die 
intention of dieir Author, he could not do greater 
justice to his memory, or better gratify his numerous 
friends, dian by dieir publication. Proposals were 
issued by Mr. Honeywood, just before his death, 
for die publication of his works, and he had begun 
to transcribe and arrange them for that purpose, but 
did not live to proceed further than " The Sdfah 
MarCs Prayer on the Prospect of War^^ m the or- 
der in which they appear in the present volume. 

The others, many of whicJh were, with difficulty, 
rescued fi-om the confusion of interlineation, aie now 
given to the public ; and if there is any want of judg- 
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ment in the selection, the fault Is wholly diat of the 
Editor, as some of them, undoubtedly, were never 
intended by the Author for publication. 

The poem " on Crimes and Puntshments^^* which, 
it 18 presumed, will be thought to po^ess uncommon 
merit, for the justness, and i»:opriety of the thoughts, 
the neatness and force of the language, and the ease 
and elegance of die versification, was written on 
more than fifty different pieces of paper. An inti- 
mate firlend of the Author, who was present at the 
time of his decease, has been so good as to arrange it 
in die farm in which it now appears. It is probably 
incomplete; and though the Editor is by no means 
reconciled to the application of the two concluding 
vrnflies; yet their intrinsic beauty, and an unwilling-^ 
neSs to smother the sparks of genius, were deemed 
iXiSdeat inducements for not suppressing them. 
. Some of die smaDer pieces may be thought too lo- 
cal in dieir incidents and allusions, or too light and 
iQCOiisidenible to meet the public eye^ yet, however 
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trivial in their origin, or limited in their application, 
diey may be considered by some worthy of preaenra- 
tion, as the teixq)orary efRisipns of genius exerdng 
its en^gi» on the simple objects which surround it. 

It is hoped that the pieces in prose, which form the 
Appendix, will be found to possess sufficient merit to 
justify th^ kisertion in this volume. 

Had our Author lived in a literary atmosphere, 
blessed with early competency, and encouraged by 
patronage, instead of bending under the pressure of 
pecuniary e^dgence, and wastmg his fine talents in 
Ae petty war&re of village contention^ he would, 
probably, have stood fi^emost in die vtralka of Lite- 
fatore* 

It woidd have been pleasing to the Editor had it 
been in his power to gratify a curiosity so natural to 
most readers, toknowsomediingofdielifeandcha* 
lacter of die Author whose performances have afforded 
diem either amusement or instruction. His sitmtion 
has piecfaided him from any personal acquaintance 
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with the history of Mr, Honeywood ; and he has not 
the leisure necessary to the collection of those minute 
&ct8 and circumstances^ or characteristic traits of cha- 
racter, which alone render biography interesting or 
valuable. 

For the sake of those, however, who may have 
never, perhaps, heard of the name of this Poet, the 
following particulars are mentioned. 
" St. John Honeywood was bom 2it Leicester^ in 
Ac Conunonwealth oi Massachusetts. His feithcr 
was a respectable Physician in that place. At the age 
of twelve years our Poet had die misfortune to lose 
his parents. An orphan, destitute of patrimony, he 
was greatly indebted to the generosity of individuals 
for the educatbn he received. 

At a Latin school, therf'of some celebrity at Leba- 
nmh in die State 6f Connecticut^ under the care of 
Mr. TisDALE, he was taught those mdiments of learn- 
ing which are a necessary preparadon for an admission 
to Fak CoUege. Soon after entering that seminary 
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he became die distinguished favourite of die President, 
Dr. Stiles, into whose house, during his residence at 
NeW'Hcgoen, he was received with parental kindness. 

The following extract from die life of diat learned 
and benevolent man, published by die Rev. Abiel 
Holmes, will show die continuance of that friend- 
ship so early and honourably formed between the pa- 
tron and his.pupil, as well as die gradtude of the latter 
to his venerable benefactor. 

^^ in the autumnal vacation he (Dr. Stiles) took 
** a tour into die States of Neoo-York and VemumL 
.^* in' this journey he met with a young man (Mr. 
*^ HoNEYVirooD) who. had formerly been his pupil 
^mt college; and who, as an orjjian child, anda youdi 
<< of ,a fine genius, he shared, among many odier^ 
^ die benefits of his patronage. Delighted widi die 
^ society of his president and patron, he accompanied 
^lum in die nordiem part of his tour, and became 
*^ acquainted widihis manner of travdling; of which, 
'* in a letter, he gives this characteristic s ket ch; — 
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** This morning I had scarcdy opened my eyes on 
^ tlie dawn, when my landlord informed me that the 
'* Pk^sident was in town. I started up, mounted a 
** horse, smd found him eating his breakfast in a paltry 
<' inn, with as much good humour and contentment 
*^ as he could have done in a palace. — ^I shall make no 
** apology for sending you a little history of my ride 
^* to Benningiany whither my dear preceptor allowed 
** me to escort him. As Ais was a most delightful 
<' tour, I date say diat he has furnished you widi many 
" curious particulars; but some, which dcmcwastrate 
** the peculiar goodness of his heart, I am suspicious 
** his modesty has concealed. These, like his odier 
** virtues, must be celebrated by his friends. I shall not 
" tire your patience by a description of the bad roads. 

«* In all probability we had reached C without a 

** single adventure ; but/lo ! when we least expected, 
•* Nature presented a curiosity. The remains of a 
" mighty tree, laid low ih dust, true emblem of feUen 
" greatness, called our attention. We alighted in a 
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f' momcaot; found it, upon mensuration, to be up- 

^* wanb of four feet in diameter; and nesct counting 

. ^* the grains, weredelighted to discover that two hun- 

<< died and £»rty years had been the years of its pil- 

^ grimage. — We arrived at C about sunset, and, 

^* as neither the President nor I make corporeal sup- 
'^ peis, we sat down to a very elegant literary repast. 
^ HeHogabulus^ that imperial epicure, who is said to 
** have expended half a million on a meal, never had 
^* any thing to equal diis. 

*« We determined to take in our route the place 
^ where Count Baum, of the Hessians^ was de- 
** fisated in 1777. Here occurred an instance of die 
** President's humanity. At oneof the houses where 
<* we called to inquire concerning the battle, a gen- 
^^ deman showed us several human bones, which had 
^ been picked up in the fields. The tear of pity stole 
•* into the eye of my venerable companion: * TTiese, 
^ Sir,* said he to die person who showed them, * are 
^ die remains of some unhappy mortal. Hie desire 



S PREFACE. 

" of glory, or, perhaps, the commands of a tyrant, 
** led him here. He is now no more. Let us'forgive 
" the enemy, and respect die man. Perhaps he has 
'* left a mother, a sbter, or even a tenderer connection, 
'* who, at this moment, is lamenting his loss. How 
" exquisite must their feelings be did diey know that 
** his bones lie dius neglected and unburied I For the 
** honour of humanity, Sir, I will give your servant 
** a reasonable compensation if you will let him bury 
" diem in the earth.* The man to whom diis padietic 
** request was addressed seemed to feel but little, 
** diough he was very clever and obliging. I have, 
** however^ the satisfaction to assure you, that, on my 
<* return from Bennington^ I enforced this request, 
** and saw diose mortifying remains of mortality in- 
" terred in die parent dust. That unfortunate soldier 
" whose bones, for nine long years, lay bleaching on 
** the heights of Woolomscoe, has now as soft a bed 
" as die Alexanders, die Pompeys, or the C-e- 
** sArs. — ^Wbile I am among the tombs, let me 
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^ txXi jm we paid a visit to die grave of the Count 
^^ de Ba0M* He lies buried hard by the nrer^t briok, 
** aod ajictle risiog of the turf alone lUstingoifihes his 
" grave. We were disappointed to see die grave of 
f ' ibk great conunander so ^vretchedly n^ected, *^d 
f < SxfT drought of openuig a subscription for die pur- 
f « pp^ of qrectifig a decent $tone ; but being infiDnned 
f ^ tibathiimodier is living in Germarojiy the President 
^' adopted die resolution of Writing to hex diroQgh 
•* die channel of Sir William Hpwe. 

" The country round J?«mzVi^/(m ia highly rbman- 
<< dc. h inost places we commanded an extensive 
^* horizon — ^long tracts dl low land^ variegated with 
** young orchards, decent cottages, termitoted by the 
" Green Mountains, the ascotit of which is frequendy 
" widi a slope, triily picturescjue. The mountains 
<< here give us not the idea of the walls pf a'prison, 
" which I have sometimes Had m die high lands, but 
/< of vast airy columns, ranged at in)e<|ual distances, 
;*' to support die great vault of beav«n^ ;' Inj^nct «f dir 
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^ Jitde drawings I send you, you w31 Bad atolfiiabl) 
^* good view of the country, and pardculatly yot 
^* win observe the slope of tbe hill^, wUdi attracted 
^ our admiration so strongly. 
' ^ The President fancied diis place bore a stroni 
** resemblance to his finvourifee PalestmOf and drev 
^ a beautiful conqparison, in terms that were nearly 
^poetical. I have taken the fieedom of reducing hi 
'^*4)b8ervadons into rmc: 

^ *Ti8 dun, he cried, as hush'd !n soft repo8e« 
M.OA Zjm's phins the sacred Jordan flows; 
** Thus rise his banks, with palms and willows crown'dj 
^ Where Salew^t Tirgins, to the silver «Mind 
^ Of mystic cymbals, danc'd. 60 every side^ 
** This 7«db*s'mountains rise in aify pride* 
'^ Thvs OllnHt where erst th* incarnate God, 
^ Redriqgwith his fiuthful followers, trod-— 
** Whence, as in Uuzling majesty he rose, 
** He saw the sapphire gates of heaven wiclose; 
. "* WraiqpM in efinlgenoe, met the angelic throngs 
^ And heard their lyire awake the victor songr\ 

After completing his collegiate studies with greai 
boooinr to himsdf, he quitted New^Englmd^ anc 



wBQt to i«sude at Schenectady^ in the State ot Nem^ 
Y^k^ yfoex^ he coittinued about two yean, as pre- 
cept<»' to an academy. From dience he removed to 
Albangf^ and commenced die study of the law, in die 
o0k:e of Peter W. Yates,. Esquire*, iwdi whom 
he pursued his legal studies for two years: at the ex- 
piradon of which dmc^ having beeaadmitted to the 
Quiche went to«ydb7t, in die county of WaMngUnh 
whefe he pracdsed.in his profestton for ten yeiars widi 
unblemished reputation; He was made a Master m 
Chancery^ which office he resigned on being ap^ 
'pointed,^ by die Govemori and Council, Clerk of the 
Coimty. . 

He was chosen one of ifar Electors of the Presidfent 
of the Um^ States when Mr. Adams became die 
sucoBsspi: of Washington; on which oocarion he 
composed the verses on die resignatian of die latter. 
. His situation had now became comparadvelyopu^ 
lent; and had his life been prokmged, he would hare 
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enjcjed aa anq^ competence for one so ditposed to 
xedremeot, and so moderate in his desire of ixrealdi* 

An hereditary gout, and a general debility, bcca-^ 
aiofied, probably, by a too sedentary lifi^ ^were the 
ostotksible causes of his early death. He died at his 
.house iaSalanf on the 1st of September, 1798, in the 
34di year of his age, juisdy and universally regretted 
by hb fiie&ds and numercms acquaintance. He mar« 
ried, about ten years before^ the daughter of Colonel 
MosjiLT, of Wes^ldj in MassackuseitSt but had 
no children. 

Hie talents of Mr. Honbywood as a painter werd 
not less dian those he possessed as a poet. His fa« 
voittite style was caricature, and he would have been 
no unsuccessful imitator of Hogarth. Many of 
hi$. historical sketches display great felicity and judg- 
ment. UU design and execution are the more to be 
admired, as he never received any instruction in die 
arty and had no opportunity to behold or study the 
works of a master. . 
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Heladdl that eccentikky wUc^ b fopposed to^ 
characterize strong genius. "Wldiafiuid olgemniMi 
hamouri and a lively and lafRd concepdon, his gteat 
fuiffSHtttf cf maiKi^nB rendered him toxxe intrtestii^ 
16 Ida friends and acquaintance^ t6 whom hb sddety 
VftiB a^imfiuling source (^amusement and instruction. 
His mind was stored widi sound learning mid variooa 
knowledge; and possessed of an iexcelle^ hearty' ihe 
fiittt acute sensibility^ a faigh sense of honour^ and 
iobofnjpdblc integrityi he vms fitted to be the delig^ 
of his associates. 

' i^rftBr leelings AhTe to erery ' impfessioo^ and ' % 
fukcj ardent and active, it is not surprismg that he 
should have been sometimes absent,- wayward and 
inconsistent, and eveiipJUihAt and capricious. He 
who at one moment ito IbrnDy inarched to the can* 
non's moudi, may, at another, tremble at a pop-gun. 
These occasional weaknesses of temper are too often 
allied to genius; and they are of litde account when 
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wdg^ied igainst die geneial merit of such a character 

iS Mr. HONBYWOOD. 

The Editor ought, peifaaps, to apologize for at- 
tempdi^ to ddineate the portrait of one of whom his 
knowledge if so limited; but he crsves indulgence for 
die imperfect sketch he has given. It is hoped some 
fiiend,. possessing more ample materials, m^y be in« 
dnced to gratify die public with a particular account 
of « man oS such singular genius and worth, and 
vfbfii. meritB a ccHiqpicuous place in die pag^of ^i^ir*^ 
rican biography. 
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On Gencfal Waskington*^ declining a Reflection 
to the Presidency of the United States. 

As the rude Zemlblsm vk^ws^ wkh annous eyes> 
llie iroii &c toUkig from his wiik'^ 
^fflxk. pthuraeig dbiids the shaded vault 4tfiMI^ 
And hollo^r winds atmounce &* mpendbg stonn^ 
His anguished soid recoils^ wi& wild aflright, 
From.^ dk«at liorrQ» of die tedious night! 
Such fears alarmed, such^loom oVcast each tmSif 
When WAsmnotoir his saeiM tmst nrnga'd. 
And QpebM^O^ his ficmc^lot'd-ccnmtiy's view 
Th' iastttictive page whidb bftdd die long adieu; 
So eM NumdeSf oC i»x>pbeti€ tongue^ 
^IMace^ vioior, ^eer^ to Ju&^s lis^ning durodg, 
c 
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Cave his last blessings : So, long ages since, 
Mild Solon and the stem Laconian Prince, 
Those boasts of fame, their parting counsels gave 
When, worn with toils, they sought the peaceful gra 
Columbians, long preserve that peerless page,. 
Fraught with the counsels of your warrior-sage; 
In all your archives be the gift enroU'd; 
Suspend it to your walls, encas'd in gold; 
Bid schools recite it; let the priestly train 
Chant it on festal days, nor deem the task; profane 
When round your knees your in&nt o£&pring throt 
To join the matin prayer or evening song. 
Those rites perform'd, invite them to attend 
The farewell counsels of their good old friend; 
And say he left you, as his last bequest. 
Those golden rules to make a nation blest. 
O land thrice blest! if to thine interests wise. 
Thy Senates learn this precious boon to prize. 
While guilty Europe's blood-stain'd empires fall, 
^Vhileheaveny incens'd, lets loose th' infuriate Gai 



Thy States in phaJaxix firm^ a sacred band» * • 
Safe froift the- nug^Uj wi«ck,.uimiov'd shall stand. 
Boti^ may heaven avert that shatneful day I 
By^base intrigues or factiona led astray, 
Wilii servile fondness for aome fiDveignrState, 
We court their quarrels- and espouse dies* hate, 
Thencefoi;th farewell to dignity and feme. 
For independence dwindles to a name. 
Would those who counsel kings these truths attend ; 
Romantic wishi for kmgs have ne'er a friend; 
-iSut were diese rules on royal minds impressed, 
Monapchs m^t reign, and subjects would be bless'd; 
DarUpm and Bobespierres had died unknown. 
And tbe mild Capet still had grac'd a throne. 

B^old the maUf ye crown'd and ermin'd trunf 
And learn from him die royal art to reign. 
.No guards surround him or his walks infi^ 
No cuirass .meanly diields his noble breast; 
His the defence which despots ne'er can find. 
The love, thci. ^yers, the interests of mankind * 
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Ask ye iirtitf 8|io3t Iw £ff »-fimi'd ai^ 

Whftl ohiet lackU ^*fa9t Ispie^ i^ralim undoncl :^ 

Tho'captnr'^i^criihdkng preserve hkn^ *. 
Where.br9,vie Couiwaiais» la a g^ons homV 
Doffed his |»oiid Mboy and owii4 ibe viclQfr*B pov^ 
I quote nqt 0iose*-a taolbier scene behoM, 
Wide cultur'd fidkb &xt ripening into gold: 
There, a5 bis tod die cheerfid peasant plies. 
New «wlt aae.opcniog and new qpiresarise: 
Here Coouaerce sinaes, mi dicn^ m jfrw^ir ^ 
Tte useful aitfy and ihose of qtii^dier ttiein. 
To d^eer die ixhoku tbe Muses tu&e the lyte. 
And /iidqGMMlasfis bads die white^ob'd chok^ 
TropUes IUhi liMas^ loiFulgarchiefiitiuknowtit 
Were 8ou£^ and priz'd by WASHiHOToy akne* 
From d)ese, widi all his ooumry's honours aoym% 
As sage in councils as in arms renown*^ 
Great in diis action as in all d:ie past. 
For ever tme, and fiudiful to ibthuf^ 
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He tunV'-aail iifgCB» ss in lart mpierty 
KWKiD Mm powQTf hit weary bead to ran* - 
Illustrious Man, jEcUm/^yct, crewepait^ 
Foigive oar fiKtiant wfakh inve wrung thy heart; . 
Still with iadolgeni ejes iky country see, 
Whdsfrceaselesspniyen ascend the heai?eailbrTliSE: 
<io, midtt Ae dadcs of tras^uB ^«mm sixsy; 
In yam attempt to shun the pierdog ray 
Of ciiCTfiMmhimt glory— dil refin'd 
All that couU dog to earth the heaveo-lent miniV 
. Thenjise triun^pbaat to due blest abodet» 
And join jthoa e chiefr whom ViAoe raised to ooDS# 
Ye who have fiwg^t in freedom's saeved csnse. 
Who grace our Senates and expound our hwsl 
FrecflHOf to whom your country's rig^its are deai^. 
tiMblge tfa^ MoGe, and lend a listening ear^-» 
Say , if m. you the rig^ of suffi:q[e waif^ 
Whom hail we next as Father of the Stated 
,To eadi has Heaven peculiar fpta assignUy 
And men^ lifce stm^ to certain sphetes confin'd) 



Li paAis ecccBtric few allow'd to stray,. 
Drawing a splendid tram, and brightening.all the wsi^« 
Saturnine souls^ who think and act by rule, 
Sxcel in grave debate and reasonings cool;. 
Impetuous minds, of more impassion'd form^ 
*^ Ride in die whirlwind, and direct the storm:'' 
Hence those in councils, these in arms excd. 
But few indeed are diose who govern well; 
For in his breast, who sways the rod of State, 
Must centre every gift supremely great; 
And as the stars which gild the vault of nighty 
UiuiiiSDber*d, pour eBfulgence on the sight, 
Sp chiefi and senators in crowds abound^ 
But rare as comets Washikgtons are found. 
]p tibere a man, thro' thrice ten years well tried. 
Who ne'er has crouch'd, or meanly chang'd his side? 
Ardent and foremost in his country's cause, 
Tbe friend of order and of equal laws. 
Who views with stem contempt a clamorous throngs 
Strile 10 their heart, and freedom on dieir tongioe;.. 



> 
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A whifflii^ tribe, who, at dieir leader's nod, "■ 
Would sell tjicir souls, Acir country or their God; 
Who, h^d diey liv'd in Jaat^s impartial reign. 
Had joined die Giants, and entbron'd a Paine I 
Is there a man in whose capacious mind 
A Murray y Lackey and Chathain live combined. 
Who joins to all that mm or books have taught, 
':The fire of genius and die force of thought? 
Is there a man, who in these changeful days, 
Unaw'd by censure, unallur'd by praise. 
True to hi& aim, and obstinately good. 
While Actions rag'd, unmov'd as Atlas stood: 
Whose ancient morals stoics might revere. 
And Rome, reviv'd, behold her Censor here; 
JSuch as ere Grecian spoik hsr temples grac'd. 
And solid virtue sunk to Attic taste? 
Should such a man preside, the land were blest—* 
Advert your eye^ and Ad am^' stands confest. 
Fir*d at the name, enraptured Fancy flics. 
Old Time rolls back, and years long past arise^ 



ft IIOKBTWOOB'f VOllK 

To meomy fmk unfbldi a solemn scene ; 

Qdhiaibia't sires in liig^ cKnui convene. 

Of dread concerns commisskm'd to consult^ 

And chains or em{nre wait the grand result: 

Full in the front I see die patriot stand. 

All fire his eye, all energy his hand; 

Sudi graceful majesty round Tullt shone^ 
When Rome's proud master tremUed on hb dirone: 
«< Ye goaidiaa powers of eloquence dtrioe, 
^ Prqtare e«G& soul to graqi the grand design ! 
'* Inspire my tongue die glorious cause to plead, 
» hapd each hand to sign the deaddessdeed.''-^ 
He ceas'd-— AsKnt remnnnor'd diro* the dxrong. 
While IwDB?s VDEXCS thundered from his tongnest 
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TA« ROSE-BUD: J Song, 

How lovely die cfaOd of the <kwn, 

Aurora sunuied in tnrft! 
Howsweet» 'midst the shade ct tbs thorOf 

The blush of the rose-bud appearsi 

While we gaxe, lol the besudfiil ftaii 

Qi[ the orient has TanishVi away; 
And die ro6e«biid» whefl plnclfdfiom lim bush^ 

Shall laiq;a]sh9 shall fiide, and decays 

So transient, tweet bo^^ aneidie scheoaea 
Which Ydndi in wamr^Guicy design'dj 

They vanish away like onr dreamt^ 
And leave not a shadow behind. 
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TTic lessons df PruZfencc, ''tis'tilie. 
We leaniy anS iike^patrots prate 6*er; 

No sooner fresh stifles enni^ 
Than we think of those lessons no more; 

While Folly is acting her part. 
Experience comes <»i with her tnuD> 

Her scourges imprint ^m the heart 
What Wisdom long whispered in viku 

Like you I once fondly believ'd 
That tills was mere cymcal lore; 

Though oftentimes mock'd and decay*d^ 
J trosted to Pleasure die more. 

She ran, and I joinM in the race, 
Rqgatdless of b:amble or dionit 

Till; ipent and wom out in die chase^ 
1 8UDk^.and die kft me fbdonu 



(O'liieD, my tov'd'StrephoB^ be \mc^ 
BdEeve what a frieiid can 8ttgg^'; 
BUw» ly^e thef giy bow in tii^ skien . j^*^ - 

Is gaz'd at^ but aeverpocaess'd^ 



Tife MOB^ALI, or the Gharteh c^ Seditioit. 

HUSA^ mjJa Bunkers r no taxes we'll pay^ 
Ijkse^a a pardon £<» Wheekr, SAca/Sy Parsom zdAj 

Fot grQe» boug^bsioToiir hats^and lenew thexJd cai^ 
Stop the oottcts in each conntfi and biiHy die laws: 
QiMitntiaiis and oaths, sir, we mind not a raA^ 
Soch trifles miBt yield to us ladsiofdie bush V' 



• Names of tlie leaders of the instirrection that arose^ in 1786, in the State 
•r M M M c ta scttt, chiefltfa the conntieaaf Ba^HiP^'letlBB^^ ^ Woirceiter f 
wMch, after conviilsmg the Sate for about a jear, was finallj ^nelled by a mUi> 
tary force iip4ff the coaaand og Geneiil flJMMh and qtawf<- J fc»i ri>/. Thar 
leader* fled from the State, and were aftarwarfsjpardoaed. See Miii^t Hi^foot^ 
(SftkiMmtcflmiBMgMKkums. 



New hws and iiew <&i1nB ow bo^ dall di^lii^ 
ComposM by CouveuMiii Mid Owmmttiir 6fn|f r 
Snoe JBosftm atil Alim ID Itoo^lff b»^ 
We11iiHd[elliemt0laiowwo€«frlet Afl»9l(me«^ . 
Of G£n^wv or Pdham weil make a sea-port^ 
And dieie weV assembk our Genenl Court: 
Our GoYCfnor, n0w» bojs> shall ttsm out to work^ 
And live, like ourselves, on molasses and pork; 
In AiaofM or Gteamkh heHl live like a Peer 
On teve liumliHl prwnilai paper monej, a year>^ 
Grmdjuron^ and SBenflE^ and Lawyers we'U sp«fl^ 
As Judges we^n all take die bench in our tmi» 
And tit dKtriiolptsnn. widiiiul'pensioii arfiBc^ 
Nor Cksild^QV jhw2 lode graves dial 
Our yffug^ dumg^dsy^ nstf^ ace.deccnt enoi^^'/ 
Our aproai^dioo^bbdc^aiB of dwddft; stuffy r.j 
Array*d in such geer, die lavt^ we'll explain. 
That poor people nomoK shallbi^ieeaiise tocam^aoak 
To CoBS^aets and. impoat we^U plead a rekase ;. 
The French we can beat Balf a &zea a piece j^ 



And ai fo dK^I>Eltchlllel^ ii9t WddMtt d^^ 
TbokhvamftpefjoBmken] aotixet^ie'Upi^, 
Here's aqpudoafor Wkeder^Sk^^Pa^^mm uyiDaj^r- 
I^lt green boughs inyoiirhait,«nAtenwrth>old4Sfcq^ 
Stop the courts in. each county^ aad,bP% the fanNfk^ • 



INTRODUCTORY ADDRESS 
On the PujfiH-icATioN ^ ^ NewspapeSC* 

XOO long have T3e abuse and ^artjr rage 
Engrbss'd diefiksss andsoilfdthe weddh)r pstge^ 
While trudi; itself by panial haqds ponrtray*d;. 
Half met the lig^ and hal£ wss sank in shade* 
And was the Press, fiur Fieedoai^sk gA, design'^ 
To serve each baser passion^of mankind f 
To flatter pdde, to point the. dasta of ^Mteip. 
To blast the good, and shield the bad from light? 



Foihidk hesfcml a nobler aiih be ours; 

To aeod tfar heatt, to nise die mental powers;^ y 

To fbfow die world, on one'extensive plan» . 

All diat It greats and gbo4» and dear to man; 

The patriot's plana and ceoacils to display, 

Topoint where glory shales die warrior's way« . 

And as fresh wonders burst from every clime. 

To mark di* unfbldings of eventful Time; 

Hiat while our youth widi sparkling eyes shall reait 

How heroes conquer, or more 4iobly bleed. 

Their infant souls may catch die sacred flame. 

And join their country's love to that of feme, 

li^Co-PATiiioTS' all, of every sex and age^ 

Whom diance may lead to view diis humble p^e^ ' 

Protect our Press, espouse a stranger's part, 

And deign to foster Learning's fevourite art;- 

With^c^andour read, nor too severely blame; 

^Tis all we ask, who dare not hope for &me.. 



STiklN'Ews-MoNGER's Song /or the Winter of 
1788. 

OOOD news, brother dealers ia metre and prose^ ^ 
The world has tum'd bnfier and 's comii^ to UowiJ 
\i^nte good sense or nonsense, my boys, 'tis all aot^ 
Jlil persoos may fine when die batde*8 begun. 
Daanit d(fwn^ derry dawn* 

jChtt tDtoiB and aages would oftentimes say, 
' Sit cmmbus hora^ each dog has his day: 
Queen Anne's is the asra df genius 'tis knowsii .. 
Argiiendo, diis day is for acribUers alone* 
Domif dawut dern/domi. 

Now Claxion^BXiABabcock^viA Weister^iStoddarJ^ 
Half, Sellers, ChUds^ Lottdon^ Oswaldf Hiwiphrejf^ 
mAGoddard^ 



t2 flM>N£1(WCK^V^M£MS» 

CUypooU^ Spotme^i^Grtm^BMS/ijIy Thomas Bradf* 

May thaak die land stai}»£)r such luck to their paper. 
Dcmtf dawTh dcrrydowrh 

Gmk ph^ brother aeribblfltt! 'da idle to fag^ 
fHie conventioii has kt the cat oat of ifae bag; 
Wtite aonetfabg at raIldoll^ you fiBBd iiot l«e mce^ 
Public^iirit, MooteacpDeu, aad great Doctor Fricew 

Talk of Hofiaad and Gitcc6» attd of piTKS and swQiJlf 
Democratical mohf, and coogpesmnal loidi; 
Tdl vvfaat b lonender'dy and what is enjoyMi 
All tfaings4m|^aUke,bcyiy weioMnirinavoid* 
Dawn^ dowrif deny down. 



I joy! hradier{dBtaa»theday uoorcrimt 
^ tinij^ iike. t)ie piTtcQt tme nei«r was k^ 

• Namei \»f Uie Pritten of GuatUb in liw Xiwfi %am^ 
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Vredicliaas axe inaku^-r|>redtoioiii fulfil. 
All nature seems proud to bring grist to our mill. 
DowUf dowttf dtrry down* 

Huge comets oace more thro* the system will stroll ; 
The moon,.diey inform us, is burnt to a coal: 
Old Saturn is tumbling, die sun has a spot, 
The world and its glory is going to pot. 
Down, dorumy deny dawn. 

All Europe, we hear, is in horrible pother, 
They jockey, they bully, and kill one another: 
In Holland, where fieedom is lustily bawling. 
All's fighting, and swearing, and pulling, and hauling. 
Di/ami domty deny down. 

The Czarine and Poland firesh uiischiefe are calling, 
Tlie Porte is in motion, and Ireland is starvmg; 
Wh^e the Dey of Algiers so pot-valiant is growxv 
That he swears by the prophet the world's all his own. 
Dmn, down^ demy dowa. 



i England, blest island! ^what wondeiY we virWy. * 
forth blind as a bat — Lord George Gordon a |ewt ' 
3r halters or peerage on Hastings zvmty 
And faction pro more dismembers the state. 
Dowrty down, derry down. 

Prince G€org€h2^ relinquidi'ddie stews for thechtntl^ 
And struts like a true blue in Solomon's porch : 
Corruption pervades through hodi country and toym. 
And the tune of the nation is down, derry down» 
Down, down, derry down. 

We bid Europe &ieweU — the Atlantic is pa$t-«» 
O £reebom Columbia! you're welcome at last; 
Hail congress, conventions, mobs, Shayites and kings, 
Widi bankrupts, and know ye, and such pretty things* 
Dcwn, down, derry dawn^ 

Ti» state's had a (all, and receiv'd a contusion. 
And all things are tumbled m jumbled confusion: 
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State quacks and-atatc na kl wi»« ait h uddling all rounds 

But in spite of their drugs we go down, ^erry down* 

Dcwn^ dffwn^ deny dawn. 

Write then, brother scribblers,^ your talents display. 
This world is a stage, and man's life but a play ; 
When the curtain k drawn, and the nundng is o'er. 
Kings, heroes and waiteis are equal once morr* 

Old Time, with his bmss-eadng teetib, shall consume 
y The works of a Homer, a Newton, a Hume; 
And who, when all things are consum'd by old Time, 
Can tdl but we scribblers were writers sublime? 
Iknum^ dtmrif derry dawn. 
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DARBY AND JOAN. 
Pam I. 

I 

When Zkcr^ saw the setting sua 

He swung his scythe, and home he nm^ 

Sat down, drank offhis quart, and said, 

" My work is done, I'll go to bed." 

•* My work is done !" retorted Joan, 

** My work is done ! your constant tone; 

<' But hapless woman ne'er can say, 

•* My work is done, till judgment-day. 

" You men can sleep all night, but we 

« Must toil."—" Whose feult is that?" quoth hew 

«< I know your meaning," Joan replied, 

" But, Sir, my tpngiie shall not be tied; 

" I will go on, and l^t yop kn€«r 

" What work poor wompn have to do : 



*' First, in the momingy though tre ied 

** A$ sick as drunkards when they red; 

^^ Yes, feel such pains in back and heail 

*' As would confine you men to bed, 

^* We ply the brush, we wield the broom, 

« We jur the beds, and right the room; 

** The cows must next be milk'd— and dien 

** We get the breakfast for the men. 

** Ere di!s is done, with whimpering cries^ 

'* And bristly hair, the children rise ; 

<< These must be dress'd, and dos'd with me^ 

"And fed — ^and all because of yoa: 

•* We next" ^Here Darby scratchM his head» 

And stole off grumbling to his bed; 

And only said, as on she nm^ 

•* 2^ounds ! woman's clack is never done/* 



Part II. 

At early dawn, ere Phcebus rose. 
Old Joan resum'd her tale of woes; 
When Darby thus—" Fll end the strife^ 
'^ Be you die man and I the wife: 
♦* Take you the scydie and mow, while I 
«* Will all your boasted cares supply." 
" Content, quodi Joan, give me njy sdnt.** 
Tliis Darby did, and out she went. 
Old Daihy rose ^uid seiz'd the broom, 
.And whirl'd die dirt about the room: 
Which having done^ he scarce knew how. 
He hied to milk ,tbc brmdied cow. 
The brindled cow whisk'd round her tail 
In Darby's eyes, fuid kicked the paiL 
The clown, perplexM with grief and pain. 
Swore he'd ne'er try to milk again : 
When turning round, in sad amaze, 
He saw his cottage in a blaze: 



jaON£YWOOD*8 PO£Mf« A0 

For as he chanc'd to brush the room 

In cai^less haste, he fir'd the broom. 

The fire at last subdu'd, he swore 

The broom and he would meet no m6re* 

Press'd by misfortune, and perplec'd^ 

Darby prepared for breakfast next; 

But what to get he scarcely knew — 

The bread was spent, the butter too. 

His hands bedaub'd widi paste and flour» 

Old Darby labomM full an hour: 

But, luckless wight! thou couldst not make 

The bread take form of loaf or cake. 

As every door wide open stood. 

In push'd the sow in quest oS. food; 

And, stumbling onwards, ynfSti her snout 

O'erset the chum — the cream ran out. 

M Darby tum'd, the sow to beat, ^ 

•The slipp'ry cream betray 'd his" feet; 
He caught the bread trough in his fall. 
And down came Darby, trough and all. 
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The children, Teaken'd by die clatter, 

Start up, and cry, " Ohl what's the matter?'* 

Old Jowlcr bark'd, and Tabby mew'd, 

And hapless Darby bawl'd aloud, 

" Return, my Joan, as heretofore, 

^* I'll play the housewife's part no more: 

" Since now, by sad experience taught, 

** Compar'd to thine my work is naught; 

^ Hencefordi, as business calls, I'll tal^e, 

** Content, Ihc plough, die scythe, the rake, 

** And sever more transgress the* line 

** Our &tes haVe mark'd, while thou art mine: 

« Then Joan, return, as heretofore, 

** I'll vex thy honest soul no more; 

" Let's each our proper |ask attend — 

" Forgive the past, and strive to mend." 
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ANEW SONG. 



^* nfmt de r Argent.''* 



Since, to please the gay world, all our &shions 

must be 
Adjusted and set — a la mode de Paris; 
r 11 smg you, my comrades, un petti chansofh 
Just imported from Paris — " U/aut de Vargent.^^ 
The truth of my ditty all stations must own, 
From the churl at his plough, to the king on his throne. 
Gieat George to his Commons is wont to repeat 
The success of his envoys, his armies and fleet: 
jHe laments that new burdens must still be laid on. 
And concludes a fine speech with^**^' H fuut dc 

targent:' 

^ We must hate ponef . 
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Put spur to Pegafus, and take a hk starts 
To die humbler of kings, die sublime Bonaparte: 
He darts through die nations,, umivets their ch^ns» 
Sets their tyrants adrift, and gives freedom die reins; 
He givos them-a cap, and he plants diem a tree; . 
He romps with their wenches, and bids them be freew 
Huzza! shout the dupes, we slide merrily on: 
" Justso," quodidicchief,but— "///aM/&f argW^.*^ 
Nor can we the freaks of sly Edmund forget. 
How he play'd and cajol'd with goodfiidier Faucfaet; 
How hemv'd, " My poor country is lost and undesie !*' 
<< Catch old birds," qiiodi die Abbe—'' MfmU de 

Fargent.'* 
To terrible France, who pot-valiant is grown. 
Three envoys were sent, and the sequel is known: 
With seals and commissions their pockets were stored; 
Buf the deuce of a douceur for great Perigord. - 
Pjdnt,^ Argent I the business lagg'd heavily <m\'r^ 
A douceur is wantbg— « Jlfaut dc Vm'genL'\ 
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From the doudi-ofhi^ lifewe descend to die vale; 
There the truth of my ditty is prov'd in detail .'-^ . 
Quacks, scribblers, and pedlars, re-echo my song, - 
And sigh, in sad chorus — ^* H/aut de VargmtJ* 
When yet a green stripling, by destiny horl'd. 
From the anns of my parent, to buffet the world, . 
The good man at parting his counsel dius gave: 
** Be honest, my child — ^be industrious — be t)rave — 
'^^ But learn that no business -with men can be done, 
«< Till the secret is bought of—" It f out de t argent P 
The strmgdi ofdiis kaason too early I try'd; 
At die feet of my mistress I languished and sigh'd— 
I swore that her beauty w^ more than divine. 
She smilM at my raving — confessed it was fine ; 
But whisper'd, ** Fair ladies can better be won 
By a douceur, well lim'd j for " Ilfaui de VargeniP 
To the leam'd in the laws I (or counsel repaired; 
I stated by case, which, in silence, be heard; 
Then my case I re-stated, in language more plain. 
And still, as he doubted, I told it again: 
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Each &ct I namUed--4ie seera'd to forget. 

And &e otAy response was, a ^^ but" or a ^yet!** 

Ah! ;then Iremember'd, diat nought can be done. 

Till the seorct is bou^t of—" Ilfaui de F argent. " 

E'en now, while I sing, the stem landlord draws nig^ 

A bin in his hand, and a don in his eye: 

•* Say, whence, and what |Ut thou? vHc q)ectre, be 

gone! 
« Why still dost thou haunt me?—" // foul dc 



IMPROMPTU: 

On reading an Order of the Corporation of Alhai^ 
ordering aU the Dogs in the City to be killed^ 

jTIS done! the dreadful sentence is decreedl 
The town is mad, and all the dogs must bleed! 
Ah me! what boots it diat the dogs are slain. 
Since the whole race of puppies yet remain! 
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THE PURSE: 

ADDRESSED TO A FRIEND. 



T 



The author was journejring with a hktdt far cowrnuice thfay. ^tni their 
money. When they paned they ^ided their money and their pnne (wUck 
was of the doable constrvctloA}, cadi takteg om half of it. Whty hp under- 
stood hb friend was a candidate for matrimony, he returned the half pune^ 
with the foUfWing lines. 



This purse, long sercr'd fruin iu ma$^ 
The grateful muae returns to thee; 

'Tis not oppress'd with golden weight. 
Nor yet from cash entirely free. 

This trifling sum, in prudent hands. 
May rai^e, in time, a £ur estate; 

And, truth to say, its silken bands 
Are well-constructed to dilate. 



Adieu! fbadpune; whatll1011gl1.no morcr 

You hcid society with me. 
May fortune bless thy master's store. 

And cram thy odes witb many a fee» 

For well I ween the mairiage state 
Full oft* thy succour must require. 

With genVous food to heap the plate— ^ 
To crown the glass» and feed the fire^ 

The pitwm, TORT, will a»k his'-hirfr 

For making one who once were twoi 
And eke, when seasons may require, 
" For sprinkling round the holy dew* 

The licens'd quack, of solemn face. 
Of want and pinching times shall tell; 

And take a fee, devoid of grace, 
For making «ck what late was weQ« 



The merchant^aext,. with cravmg airs^ 
Hopes to receive his billircMn you; 
And, in sarcastjk: tone, declared^ ! 
. ** Ht wSl discharge the InJance due.^. 

The landlord, rough, ui^en'rous wight;* - 
Proclaims your year and credit spent; 

Then swearsy occasions press so tight, 
** He must expect a higher rent/* 

The tailor, cloth-curtailing rogue^ •< .: 
His loog-stretch'dbill will oft display: 

The lin^o-prating pedagogue 
Shall greet thee et'ry quarter-^y. 

The French jTruei^ shall oft complaui 
Of thinly of hunger, heat and cold; 

And what would best relieve his pain, 
I tru^t you never need be told. 
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The smi{^f]iig.iiiiUiiifir diiU:pcate 
Of capfi^ af stays and negligees: 

Then bode, O! pittse iaipwHMng fete. 
Whenever ifaevdiS^cn. if ymptcMse. 

Hie cobkr, tDo» iMffaen hunger plies. 
At madam's foot ^wSk lowly bend; 

Admire its diape and handsome size^ 
And hopes that j^ mi? prone kis friend. 

Then honest J<Aki comes in to teD, 
He longs, to drink your wonhip's heahh^ 

And tfaaty your honour knows foil wdl. 
Poor serumts are not bom to wealth. 

Next DoQ, widi ill-afiected blush, 
Hmts how she soon expects to wed; 

That cash don't grow on eveij bush. 
And that she hte was brought to bed^ 
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TTien evcryUack that dweSs below 

In sable otider shall anbe ; 
First beg they may a Pinxfring* go,* 

llieii hint die waik of frcdi supplies. 

Now master Jack or Dick shall c{»xie, ■ ' ■ * 

And in -disccndant whine relate, 
How die nicfe boys have broke his drum, 

And stoleiaway his otho: skate. 

Start not, ^yfiiend, diy better half 
Shall jqMiio bear die burden down: 

She screamsf^md; tells you, in a laugh, ' ' 
^^ TheJsweet€H:Chmcts come to town* 

" *Tis true, wer should: not' nin in* debt ;* 
<^ But sucb rare bargains must not pass: ' 

« And Mrs. Mi^faf has bought' a set, 
** At|d so baTjEl all the Better class. ' « 

« Whitsnml^ %bb^jjbs mmm and titves. 
O 



i6 HONBTWOOB'sVSOKlCt. 

'^AndO! siijrdear» IcaaDDtbear 
« To miss dbe faarnhfcfWesli 

^ The ablest tKmtia&bm ded»^ 
*^ Of «n cflgi m ? i ug s *ds the bett 

^ Ten guiiieas only il die price; 

•* 'Twill do to pay fee money toonr 
^< It is 8o elegant and nice 

^ To hang in patkrar or saloon. 

<' A harpsichord, at price stiU lower, 
<< Hie a u c t i oneer has now to sell; 

** And KttkJBUlcy* always swore, 
'^ My fingen mov*d divkdy wdL 

'^ A humming-bird, of tender age, 
^* From India's groves has lately flown : 

<^ ^wiU match fee robin in fee cage; 
^ And bkda should never live alone.^ 



^ Stop hCTc,V you.orjr^ ** O wmdi profuse f"? 

Hs^ve pBticQOBi fiirad, I scarce begm: 
Proceed, aiid tell, cflkirtiid Mute, 

The chargpi ^f a fymg^l 

The accoucheur 9 in giatkode, 
Must be well paid fcM- every boy; 

And surely all would deem it rude. 
You treat not such as wish you joy. 

Mice znd panado^ many a pound; 

Choice figs and raisins of the sun ; 
And cakes of every size and sound — 

Pound cake^ coot^ wffal^ cndleTf hot: 

Imperial, souchong, congo teas. 
When gossips come to pay dieir court; 

But bucks will not take up widi these; 
Be &eirs Madeira^ Sherry, Port. 



it jroyxyWooD'f vouM 

Caps, bibty wd shoes of crimioii skin ; . 
Small ornaments of wond'rous show. 
And robes to wrap the mfimt uu 

A cradle to receive ibt diild 

When fortune s^ids a downy nap: 

A pious nurse, of temper mild. 
To hush its cries, and get the pap* 

Get many a volume neatly bound. 
And give the wanton bairn to rear; 

Whistles of shrill unpleasing sound, 
Ai^ coral sticks, the gums to wear. 

And next ]iat stop, nor Uiink to count 

Unnumber'd cares, uimumbePd thmgs: . 

First tell the stars,, then the amount 

Of the vast costs which wedlock brings. 



O! who in this unfathom'd pity 

In sofcter seaiGy w^uld dare to {^imge; 

Rifi^ die mad chance of duns aiid debts. 
To rot in jailr-r-to starve-^o q)tinge. 

Far better on his hicklcss diroat 

A millstone's pond'rous bulk were hung; 
Far better, in unmanly note. 

He to Italian ears had sung* 



The Sweets of Matrimony Triumphant,- or 
one Bachelor converted. 



When each fond hope had sunk m night, 
A love^crost Bard, in dismal plight. 
On sacred Wedlock wreak'd Ijiis spite 
In many a piteous whme: 



So Reynard^ in a luddest faoori 
Expell'd, \ff Tintiieri, fr<>m die bower^ 
Archly exclaim'^ *^ Ycngr grafes ore sour ^^ 
And s{nimM tlie chM«r*d-viii€. 

Ye wedded dames, of sapient sge, 
Whose minds maternal cares ^igage. 
Oh! let this penitential page 

Those slandVotis lays atone t 
Long since I've join'd blithe Hymen's train^ 
And found so light his silken cham, 
I doubt Ae axiom schools maintain, 

That Iwo axe more than one. ^ 

I, whilom, was a weary wight, 
(The shadow of Don Sturate^B sprite) 
Who pin'd by day, and froze by night. 
Apprentice to the ihyming trade: 



Quaint -i n ad rig al i and rueful songs, 

Shon ep^puBi) /mthirarkfid proiigiiy 

And whatever dK ta verte bdoogs. 
Of everjr price aod mCf I made* 

Pegasus once, inMticqNxrt^ 
Kick'd up^ and hove me in die dirt; 
Where long I lay, most sadly hurt. 

And su'd th'.imfeejlji^ powers in vain ; 
YilMa Hymen cbanc'd to crosa the way: 
He rais'dme up^ anddeign'd to say-^ 
<< Since, madman like# you're pixme to stray, 

<< rilt>ind you with my magic chain.'* 

Around my waist his chain he threw; 
<' Sir Bard," ^iipdl he, '' 'tis late to rue, 
<< What heavli hai done man can't undo, 
<^ So follow where I point the way: 
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** My counsd is, your hockM to dose—* 
^* Your rhjasDung^^ stock on hand dispose 
*^ For solid Qom» or decent prose, 
- ^ And live beneati^ my gentle sway.'* 

He led me to the blissful spotf > 

Where, since, I rear'd my humble cot— « 
Where, all ambitious cares foigot, 

I live, in joyful bondage fieew 
Ye swsina, whose btsrwoe madc'd like mine^ 
Take courage hence^' nor more rq)ine— ^ 
Bp just to Natujre's £m design — 

** Eqx>use a wife, and follow meP^ 




( SI ) 
SPEECH OF A DEMOCRATIC LION.* 



Tlie Um conBeneeth his Oration by assertiBg his independence, in replj to Mr. 
A«— ^ Be ipeaketh much of pedigrte, and shewetb his own, negatirelj and 
positively. The lion remarketh on the fondness of some gentlemen for forms 
and ceremonies expresseth his iU^ke thereof; and, 'inithaH, conclndech his 
Oration by dedarinig his resolution to abide with the Sergeant at Arms while 
the House should watt on the President. 



As stin as mice the members sat, 

Expoctbg royal fun. Sir ; 
The Speaker gcntiy mov'd his hat. 

And L*** thus begun. Sir.* — 

'^ Fm nigged Mat, the democrat, 
'^ Berate me as y6u please, Sir; 

" True Paddy Whack near tum'd his back, 
** Or bowM his head to Csesar. 

** Honmif scarunif rendum, roarunif 
*^ Spittam^ spattam^ sqtarto; 

* See Jonmils and Debuei oi Oot^^scnw 
H . 
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** Tagf ragf demf^ meny, ra» head and bh 
''bmesj 
" Sing Umgcke^ noboA^s hurU 01 

^* Tlie Yankee crew long since I knew—* 

*< At home I drill them daily; 
^ There's not a man of all their clan 

'< But knows my old shelalee. 
" Horrnn^ scorum^ tfc. 

** These gentry spout of mideni i&nrf— 

<< It reddens all their speeches: 
<< 2k>unds ! Sir, my veins contain as good 

" As theirs who hang*d the witches.* 
" Hormnf scarunif Xc. 

*^ TIs tnic my grandam never smirked 
« And toy*d widi the Proiector; 

« Nor did she spill the beer tibat wark'd 

<< While folks were gone to lecture. 

« jSmmf scorumt i(c. 

""^ • See Hittory q£ WaiBW^W!W»» 



^ My dain. Sir, was a buxom kis^ 
<^ Her milk was rich and good, Sii^; 

*' No cow that's fed cm cloTer ffnm * 
" Can boast of purer blood. Sir. 
*^ Horum, scortan, tCg. 

*^ My sire he was a strapping biici: 

<^ As ever gitl sat eye ott; • 
'^ What wonder flien they had the lock 

" To bring the world a Lyon ! 
*^ Hmanf sccrunt, He. 

*^ The blu^ skin'd lads are vasdy food 
*< Of 'lection^ shows and nosing; . 

'< They love to stmt, lika geese fi»m pond» 
'^ And set the fools -a gaaiig.> . 
^^ Hcrm^ scantm^ t/ic. 

<^ We Lions bold abomkiata 
^ To COM die gieit nd wvaltfay ; 
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<< I did it not in Vermont State — 
« I shaVt m Philadelphia. 
^^Sonmij scorumf He. 

^* Ncn* was I to diis Congress sent 
<< To dress like coxcombs fine, Sir; 

<< To cringe befime the President, 
^ And taste his cake and wine^ Sk. 
** Hcrmh scoruMt Kc. 

*^ Go you who like such royal dieer^ 

<< And stalk in long procession; 
^<^ I'll stay and eat my loncbeon here, 

^< As at the extra session. 
" Harunh scorum^ rcndum, raartmh 

** Spiiiam^ spaUam^ sqtdrto; 
" Tagi rag^ doTy, merry ^ rem head end UaoAf 

boneSf 
^* Sing tangoke^ nobodif^s kurU OT^ 
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The S2LFXSH Man's Prayeh on the VjkotvECT 
o/Wajl. 

Again Ae clouds of batde lour 

With terror and dismay; 
Protect me, all disposing power. 

In this disastrous day 1 

As in die camp the soldiers learn 

To riot, cune and swear, 
Twould give my pious soul concern 

To have my boys go dbere I 

Then while my nef^iboun and their sons 

Are call'd to war and arms, 
Grant diat my boys, secure from guns, 

May cultivate my &mis! 
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And whfle widi taxes and aqpeaie 

My kindled aie distress'd, 
O grant that all my hard-eam'd pence 
May dumber in the chest ! 

And should die FrcnduneQ gaun the dtf^ 
And all their foes condeiDn; 

Then may I wash my faand^ and saf 
I ne'er opposed diem! 

Yet, if by diy ^iaposn^ te^ 
My country gains die came^ 

O may I find a abdter sdii' 
In her indulgent laws! 

And diould she disbdfeve my wocd^ 

May I upon thee call 
To witness I ne'o* drew my sword^ 

Or fir'd a gun at aU. 
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For since from frailty and mistake 

No carnal mind is fi^ 
I vfisti no active part to take^ / 

But leave the whole to dieel 

Hiongh impious pirates on the seas 

Our merchants' ships despoil; 
Yet shall my spirit rest in ease 

Till foes invade die sciL 

Then let the fiends of batde rave» 

My peaceful vales shall ^g; 
And oxen, com, and all I have. 

Full thrice their value bring. 

O may my lands yield twenty-fold, 

The army to supply; 
May (at contractors, fruught widi gold. 

My copious harvests buy ! 
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May contmental rags no more 

Usurp the place of coin; 
But crown my basket and my store 

With blessmgs from the mine* 

What diongh the fig-tree shall not bloom^ 
Or oxen seek the stall; x 

What though it be thy righteous doom 
That half our youth shall &11 ; 

Yet if thou wilt diy servant bless. 

And my posterity, 
1*11 joy in my own righteousness, 

To perpetuity. 
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POETICAL ADDRESS to the^ CITIZEN ADET. 

While fate and adverse winds prolong your stay, 
Ere yet you tempt die broad cerulean way, 
Perhaps, Adet^ all weightier cares resign'd, 
A civic sorig may sooth your angry mind. — 
With decent fiankness, in determinM tone. 
To speak your coimtry's language and your own ; 
To urgb your claims with spirit, warmth and sense, 
Became you well; nor gave us just offence. 
When you, presuming on a herald's name, 
SpomM those respects which sovereigns giveandclaim, 
All laws of polish'd intercoucse despised, 
Laws e*en by hostile nations recognis'di 
Full in our face your country's terrors hurPd, 
And lour'd defiance to the western world; 
Nor Ae, oh height of insolence refinM! 
His country's boast, the patriot of mankind, 
1 
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^Vhose fame withstood the shock of wars unmov'4 
By foes acknowledged, and by heaven approVd, 
With which the world's remotest confines nihg, 
Escap'd the venom of your rancorous tongue. 
When^ bent on strife, and studious to embroil^ 
You lur'd the fickle crowd with traitVous guile. 
In Faction's cup a deadlier poison pour'd, 
And Treason's half-exhausted strength restored; 
Each patriot mind the daring insult felt. 
And but your sacred mission screen'd your guilt. 
Ck) to the Belgic boor, your threats prod^im* 
Go bid Italia tremble at your name; 
But dream not thus, vain legate, to appal 
A fi'eebom race, whose sires were known to GraoL 
Can you forget, or have you ne'er been told. 
For twice ten years tliro' heaven have scarcely roD'd^ 
As yet our flag to Europe wav'd unknown. 
Nor yet had Gapet deign'd our cause to own; 
When nobly rous'd, their despots to oppose, 
Iq untried arms our hardy peasants rose; 



HONEYWOOD*S POEMS. 67 

At that dread crisis, when, o'er Concord's plain. 
Degenerate Percy marchM his veteran train. 
Our stimly swains his veteran tr^n repell'd. 
And nrg'd them home, inglorious from the field? 
Lo ! Freedom, bendmg o*er her Warren's tomb, 
Pomts to his spirit flitting dirough die gloom; 
For oft at eVe he bovers round that height 
Where next die Briton tried our arms in fight. 
Thy IMc-warm tints, O TrumbuU^ best pourtray 
The splendid horrors of diat fetal day; 
The noon-tide sun, half glimmering dirough the skies, 
Where pitchy clouds, convolved widi blaze, arise, 
The sinking spire which crackling flames entwine, 
The proud parade, die slow advancing line. 
Thrice fled die Britons, to die m^ repell'd, 
And dirice were forc'd, reluctant, to the field; 
Nor theirs die chance to gain dieblood-drench'd height 
Till half their choicest warriors sunk m night. 
Where, by Champlain's romandc banks are seen 
The lost demesnes and mould'ring walls of Skeeyie^ 
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Where-marshes dank their noxious steams eadnl^ 
The Woodland creek steals loitering diroogh Ae vak 
And tangled wilds immeasurably spread^ 
Reluctant open to the huntsman's tread ; 
There, such as Minstrel feign'd his chief t>f old. 
With many a hardy knight and baron bold. 
Through those drear wilds» in terrible. array. 
We saw the haughty Burgoyne urge his way : 
Let yon bleak height, where gallant Fraser foU, 
Let Saratoga's field the sequel tell. 

If thus, Alcidcs like, our infent power 
Crush'd the fell monster struggling to devour. 
Shall we, at length to toils and arms inur'd. 
Our numbers doubled, and our strength matured. 
Our union firm, our empire known to feme. 
Shrink firom the terrors of tlie Gallic name? 
Yet war we deprecate; too well we know . 
From that, curst source what floods of sorrow flow. 
Fast by the laurel wreath the cypress twines. 
And the heart sickens while the victor shines; . 
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Where now the hamlet «mouldeis in the dust^ 
New ^ires may rise more q>lend]d than the first; 
Exhausted wealth brisk commerce may restore. 
The fosse may fill, the mound with grass grow o'er; 
Where arnues fought may yellow harvests wave. 
And crops luxuriant hide the soldier's grave : 
This time efiects, nor boots it to complain. 
Where time can mend,, or industry regain. 
But who shall pierce the cheerless realms of gloom. 
And rouse the sleeping warrior from his tomb } 
Who to the widow'd heart shall comfort speak. 
And with fresh roses flush the faded cheek; 
To the lorn maid her slaughter'd swain restore. 
And bid th' unshelter'd orphan weep no more? 
Let petty despots^ whose proud realms would make 
A nameless isle on broad Superior's lake, 
By impious wars enlarge their strait domain. 
And lavish lives some ruin'd town to gain. 
Shall we, whose northern lines are trac'd in snow. 
While Georgia pants beneath the solar glow, 
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Whose orient bourne Atlantic waters lave, 

The sacred barrier cautions Nature gave. 

Whose western realms untraversM yet remain. 

For isles and towns destructive wars maintain? 

Long be it ours the bloodless arts to prize. 

To coiut the soil, to bid rich harvests rise, 

That where rude Nature sleeps in sylvan gloom. 

The cultured rose may shed its rich perfiime ; 

To bend the sbil, to ply die lab'ring oar, 

Where wealth allures, and conunerce points the &oi«, 

These are paternal arts — to these alone 

Our temperate race in every age were prone; 

Nor, till by stem necessity compell'd, 

Have left the cultur'd for the martial field. 

Sworn to no faction, wedded to no name, 

Our interest peace, and opulence our aim, 

We fraternize on Nature*s liberal plan, 

With all the wide-spread femily of man: 

On this broad base weVe stood, on diis remain, 

And peace or war we meet as heaven ordam. 
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E'en GaDia's wiser policy must prize 
Our peace; for this should Europe's prayers arise: 
Tho' wars ^s^haust her strength, tho' Actions rend. 
Still in our peace her jarring interests blend ; 
While '.her brave millions throng the tented field. 
The plough onhonour'd, and the glebe untill'd. 
Famine i the grim concomitant of war, 
With hideous yeDs pursues the victor's car; 
Then to her wants our granaries wide expand. 
And spread dieir bounty o'er the £unish'd land. 
When the great Sire, dividbg shore from shore, 
Pour'd Atlas forth, and bade his billows roar, 
Hiis was our charter, favour'd spot of earth ! 
Though last, not least distinguish'd in diy birth ; 
Peace be thy lot, by heaven's high will design'd 
To love, to shelter, and to bless mankind ! 

Go then, Adetf may prosperous gales await. 
And to assembled France these words relate : 
Our arduotis c<»iflict clos'd, we saw, with pain, 
Your gallant nation hug the feudal chain; 
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Saw your rich coBfers emptied in an hour. 
To glut the harpies of despotic power; 
Saw the hard-earnings of the &mish*d hind 
Wrench'dfromhishandsytopamper'dpriiests coii»^'<Ei 
Saw your brave sons aspire to glmons sihamey' 
And legions bleed to swell the Monarch's fittne: 
And much we joy'd when Reason's potent call 
Awoke to life the energy of Gaul; 
When young Fayette^ a lov'd and mjur*d namfe; 
From Freedom's altar caught the hallow'd flame; 
From breast to breast tfi' electric ardour ran^ 
And in full glare display'd the rights of man. 
With rapt'rous joy we hail'd the kindred cause. 
And join'd die thunder of the world'is applause'; 
E'en when your chieftains aim'd at boundless sw^f) 
When restless Actions, eager for their prey, 
Altars and thrones alike in ruin laid, 
And dyed in Capet's blood the ruthless blade; 
When heaven, indignant at die crimes of Ftatfce^ 
Gave the Igose rem to discord, hell ^md cbaiiee. 
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Nowsmear'dwithgore the thouj^tiess crowd was seen 
In frantic chorus round the guillotine. 
Now led. by Davids nature they adore, 
Their altars fuming to D^fferbai^ whore.^ 
When madness urg'd your councils to decree 
That foreign shoi:es must nurse your idol tree; 
When, like a toirenr, raging unconfin'd. 
Your wild croisaders rush'd upon mankind^ 
And snow-dad Alps, affirighted, saw again 
New Goths and Vandals waste th' Hesperian plsdn; 
E'en midst this wreck, diis anarchy of crimes, 
Our^ partial memory clung to former times; 
When our joint legions, varying but in name. 
Together trod the arduous path to fame : 
Nor cease our prayers tli' Eternal to implore. 
That peace may cheer your vine-clad hills once more ; 
That all those acts which render nations blest. 
Which polish man, and give to life its zest. 



• ColIo( D'Her1>ois* mistrew represented the Goddeu of liberty in t procestam 
at Paris, ' 
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With Freedom foranost in die caoed choir. 
May sport perennial on the banks of Loire; 
And while your legate's vauntings we despise. 
We know your wordi, your amity we prise: 
Still midst convdvii^ clouds and storms we see 
A mighty nation struggling to be free; 
Freedom we love, and patriots we revete. 
But yet must learn terrific France to fi»rl 
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VERSES 

WRITTEK A SHORT TIME AFTER THE POPE FLED 
FROM ROME, AND THIS CITY tKL.1. INTO TH^ 
POSSESSION OF THE FRENCH ARMY« 



JL HE great, the Icmg expected day is come. 
Big with the £ite of tyranny and Rome; 
Wasted, imnerv'd, engangren'd to die core, 
Without a groan expires th* empurpled whore. 
Whose impious pride usurp'd die rights of God, 
Whose hau^ty foot on fawning monarchs trod; 
Whose cup, which more than Circean ills contained. 
To the black dregs besotted nations draia'd; 
Whose torch wide glaring dirough the mental shade, 
Show'd Carnage where to aim die murd'rous blade; 
Whose policy, on superstition built, 
Put heaven to sale, and merchandise widi guilt .^ 
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Ign'rance and zeal in lacred league combin^cly 
Fought on her side, and le^ in chains the mind; 
Who once — ^but nought the splendor past avails. 
Each boasted art die dykg sorceress fidb; 
In yam her Babylonian charms she tries. 
Where Reason triumphs. Superstition flies; 
Rome sinks in night as Babel sunk before. 
Lost is her name, her place is found no more. 
Rejoice^ ye nations whom her amis subdued^ 
Whose fields her phrenzy dyed widi. gwhksa Uooi 
That guStless blood to heaven no longer erica 
Unheard — avengmg justice leaves the skies; 
On Rome's devoted head the bolt descends; 
The proud opptesaor'% long dominion ends* 
Spirits of martyrs pure! if aught ye knovr. 
In the brij^ realms of bliss, of things bdowv 
jfoin die gkid hymn ol triumph, ye iffbai stooA 
l^irm for die fwdi, and seal'd k wi& your bloods 
No more shall Rooie disturb die world^s lefoae^ 
Quench'd is her toceb, and blood no longer flowil 
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Crush'fl is the £^ destroyer ia her pohf 
And die freed world insults her hated urn, 

O Tnidi divinei thoadK)iGest giftof God! 
Man's guide and sohce in this drear abode I 
Plain was thy garb, and lovely was thy mien. 
When ushered by the spotless Nazarene: 
From shoudng- crowds and pageantry he fled 
To the lone desert or the pauper's died; 
There tai^ hit fanmble followers to despise 
AU ibitilM^.iHrouAafittt, OT wwl&^ 
Freely he gave t» nuHi'a rqientant lace 
The peerless trcasniea of his sovere^ grace; 
Yet bade no fires descend, no thunders roO, 
To fi)ircekis: bounty on the wayward souL 
Join diea, cda&d Trudii, the gbd acdakn; . 
Crush'd IS the psoud usurper of thy name^ 
Who first widi blood diy snow-white robes distaia'4^ 
And widi vain pomp tfiy holy rites profaned. 
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EXTEMPORARY REFLECTIONS 

ON SEEIKO A BULL SLAIN IN THE COUNT&Y. 



XhE iQttifih down who never knew a chann 
Beyond the {M-owess of his nervous arm. 
Proud of his mig^ with selC^mportmce faU^ 
Or climhs the qnre, or fights Ae insd'ning bull; . 
The love of praise, impatient of contxoalf 
Overflows the scanty limits of his soul; 
In uncouth jargon, turbulendy loud, 
He bawls his triumphs to the wondering crowd: 
This wdl-strung arm dbpens'd the deadly blow, 
Fell'd the proud bull and sunk his glories low: . 
Not droughts more tow'ringfill'dPe&feiV breast, . 
When thus to Greece his haughty vaunts es^cessM: 
** I sack'd twelve ample cities on the maiiit 
^' And six lay smoking on the Trojan plain; 



^* Thus fiiQ and fervid dirob'd.tbp pulse of pride, 
** When venij vidh vici^ Caesar cried.'* 
Each vain alike, and differing but in names, 
These pC>ets flatter — diose the mob acclaims; 
simpartial Death soon stops the proud career, 
And bids Legenire rot with Duniourier. 
The God whose sovereign care o'er all extends. 
Sees, whence dieirmadoesssinings, and where it ends'; 
From his blest hei^ widi just contempt, looks down 
On tbund'ring heroes and ibc swaggering down:. 
But if our cning reason may presume 
The future to divine, more miU his doom 
Whose pride was wreck'd on vanq^uidi'd brutes, alone, 
Than his whose conquests made whole nations groan« 
Can Ganges' sacred wave, or Ledie's flood, . 
Wash clear the garments smear'd with civic blood? 
What hand from heaven's dread register shall tear 
The page viben^ stamp'd in blood, the conquerorfs 
crimes ai^)ear? 
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POETICAL EPISTLE 

TO A YOUNG LADY, OK LETTER WB.ITIK6. 



AlOST people in writing this mediod 

Fm in good health, diank beav'n; how 18 it widiyOBl 

Then of weddings and funerals theymakeablack wofBt 

And conclude widi much love to didr conuna and aDL ' 

Such letters as these litde pleasure convey. 

Which prove diat the writers have nothing to mj. 

So 'twould seem by their writing-— yet many Acrek 

Whose words are veell diosen, whose language ia ficc^ 

Who can talk half a day in an elegant straun. 

But whatever they write seems confin'd vrith a chain. 

Since letters well written give exquisite pleatore^ 

But mangled, as usual, ofiend beyond measnre; 

Since daily occasion compels us to write. 

Read these Ij pfy ^ my dear CUura^ ^fn^ leant **?fflrfittfr 
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re m th^ the grett secret^ to dm yoii'U atm^ 
rite in just die lame naaaa: yam* A speak to yotor 

fnend; 
Old aU hard words and bixiAastical sMm, 
jTour styk be biit chaMte^ it can sc^tt^ te tM ^Mbb 
injr {NV80II8 ;^hoVe got a slight tiii^cttufe of teoNli^fk 

mng boirdii^-acfaocJ ttusM^ fiid st^ldents &9A 

ooUegei, 
' higb MRildk^ notistfMtf endCtfif^ifl: to pteai^ 
id talk of dieir bright atid ittit glotaiy idMs: 
iroid all diB sdfifae^ this G-oaU^KyOie toO, 
id writr to your ^ends ia ydur^very day styk. 
[lere an odiers Who nm on the 6ptk>ritA sttsup, 
nd aiEKt so modi ease, they write h6^, §kip a&d 

jump: 
I one line a sad deadi po^ iti. motiming (ht toWt^^ • 
I the4Bext co6<id Sue has a tiew-&Shion'd pr^' 
his ftiift t»ity be cured by a iHottient^s refectioft/ 
or IttCeiS/ tfiotr^ fteey yet requitt doind<?^t!t6ctioti; 
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And wh<^ but a madman, in one fleetmgbreath^ .J 
Talks oiffimerals and weddings, and &shions and dealh ? 
IVe known many persons who write very well. 
Commit shockitig Uunders in attempting- to spdl: . ' 
To dvoid this disgrace, a^small ErUick providci 
And whenever you write let It lay by your side; 
As you happen to doubt, to the word you must turn. 
And, spelling, you thus without trouble may learn. 
In using great letters, remember that names > 
Of places and persons, as Boston and James^ 
I and O, when singly a word thiey compose. 
Have capital letters, in meftre and prose; . 
So^ach chapter and section, and every new line 
In verse, as you'll see by this letter of minc^ 
Be sure to write straight^ 'tis, the mark of a clown 
To suffer his lines to run up hill and down: 
Jtule;/our Imes^ as you write, with a pencil of lead. 
And when done rub them out with a morsel of bread; 
Always write by a margin, I nev^. could bean 
To see lines, like militia, stand hidier and diere* 
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If yoa make a mistake, as is often the case. 
Blot not with the pen, let die penknife erase; 
Rub next with the handle the paper quite plam, 
And then you may write the word over again; . 
To wonderful huny some ladies pretend, 
They're always in haste, when they write to a friend ; 
All their letters conclude with complaining so sad. 
Excuse haste, for my pen, ink, and paper are bad: 

Such flimsey excuses but heighten the crime, 

The busiest, if prudent, can always. find time* 
On business, when urgent, you may write in haste. 
Otherwise you should stay till the hurry be past* . 
Neither paper nor ink, thank kind fortune, are dear. 
And pens scarcely cost us one six-pence a year. 
Since diefi 'tis so easy to keep a good store. 
Why of pens, ink, and paper eternally poor? 
Receive these directions, dear girl, in good part. 
Read them o'er widi attention, commit diem to heart; 
From numbers.though artless, some good may accrue^ 
So wid^ my best wishes, dear ClarUt adieu. 
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UNES 

W&ITTBV m AirtWSK TO AN HfEllOOl.YPmCli 



Dear Utdmh y wr lettor I'll ay to explaiay 

An altar, a €Ta<Ue, » moon in the wane; 

And next a poor cuckold die papor z/^xn^f 

With ean of an asi» and two terrible kqrai; 

A phaeton gUy as the President's coach» 

A mirror* a crown* and a gouty man^s croteji j 

Tliese (^AblcQeis masonic your pages contam^ 

To decypher their meaning has puxzbd my hnmt 

The altar* I trust* is to Hymen erected^ 

A power by all good wedded people reqieetedi 

(ie gives to bis suppli^ts* when jdcas'd widi Atft 

prayex* 
A cradle* and erowns all ditir vows wiA |A hfSt^ 
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From vAmk yoa dm doctrine odBavoiir to prove. 

That diefiiendsaf the cradle pay hoou^ to love. 

The dim waning moon is a moral profound. 

It says nothing stable in pleasure is fonnd ; 

Then e'enilove once full orb'd may decrease to esteem^ 

Girow pale as die moon, and grow cold as her beam; 

That he wbopennits his afiection to flag, 

When grown cold as the moon must be crown'd liko 

the stag. 
What the crutches betoken adnuts of no doubt, 
That vice and intemperance 'gender the gout ; 
That dcadi must soon follow unless I amend, 
IJiflii wlHspcr dus trndi, and you act like a friend; 
For the mirror you hand me reflects but too true 
The marks of old age and mtemperance too. 
The phaeton next our attention must claim, 
It reminds me of him whence we borrow the name ; 
He; flunking to guide the proud steeds of the sun. 
Was dash'd from his car, and forever imdone; 
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Whoi wanting true merits aspires to be.greaty 
Must tumble and meet with « PkaeUm^s Ute. 
Good sense and discretion should limit derire. 
For danger increases as people mount highet"; 
And its better to live with mere mortals below. 
Than hurl'd from the skies to be dro¥m'd in the POi 
The last of your emblems I think is a crown; 
And its meaning is not quite so obmius I own ; 
Perhaps it intends what the wise man aUows, 
That a virtuous wife is a crown to her q^use. 
Though I trust this eulogium to many is due, 
I am sure none more jusdy deserve it than yon* 
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IMPROMPTU: 

WRITTEN IN A 39LOOM AT A SMALL COUNTRY INN 
WHICH HAD ONCE BEEN THE RESFDENCE OF A 
LADY OF THE AUTHOR's ACQUAINTANCE. 



In tiljut low nunsion, wlme th! unpainted sign 

lavites the w^aiy traveUer to test; 
Where village hinds in noisy chorus join. 

Drone the long tale, and break the thread-bare jest ^ 

Some years ago a. £ur, whom heaven design'd 
For brighter prospects and a milder fate. 

Dead to die world, in mute despondence pin^d 
In the rough arms of an unfeeling mate. 

She was the floweret droojMng o'er the rill, 
Who^ trembling lips imbibe the morning dew; 

He was. die hemlock bristling on die hill. 

Rough at die^£u:st, and rough'nmg as he grew. • 
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As wdl she knew 'twas frindesi 10 bewail 

Her vanished jop and dostiiiy serere; 
She told to none her sympadietic tale^ 
' Add checked, widiprood reserve, die ttsiiigtttr, 

If led by instinct^ to her husband's ear. 
In some soft hour, she ventured lo cofflphifty 

He whisded, yawn'd, andiais'd lb' anmeaoifig^ Une^ 
Then turo'd and dosed the live bi^ niig^t agskl. 

Yet this dull mansion's cloister'd gloom to cheer. 
Her baii^ier friends oft held die social HOodd^ 

The sprighdy Bertice shed a nulisnce her^ 
And 7>v(bKtfchang'dtfaeq»ot todassic gtt>iiAl 

Here oft the village Bard, and one ftdl droll 
We had, amixtoiestruigeof lawandrhinM^ 

Widi his ftur shepherdess was wont to stroll, 
Apd kill in haimless chat the ttdioos time. 
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IMPROMFTU. 



He wai tarpriMd at finding the Miuster of the p«ith (a Scotch Seceder) »i 

]lU]>M«<«>il*•»^Mttt)pr^^M^ql|c|pt^^Wll^lP• ^msmmJmi^ 

•oribed their appearance and condnct, and hii own cnbarramMn^ in the lol* 
lowiiv actvopofaiiieov liwii 



I Knocked, I heard a low and bustling sound, 
Which seem'd to say, *^ Thou tread'st on hallow'4 

ground;'* 
Anon a Boan c^ visage sad apd ifakiy 
The unwilling do(^ slow, openingy Jet me ini 
There I beheld six lamsnd saints, who sat 
Around the bosord instem rd^j^^is slate; 
A seven-fold gloqmenvelqpedievarjr &or, . 
And Deadi's grim horrors shaded jfl.tfaa.place. 
What could I do? 'twere base jo nm vwxy. 
And 'twese pufime withholj; msn to^stay. 

M 
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I strove to gOy my fisetiefiiied their aid; ^ 
I strove to speak, qiy faltering voice betray 'd: 
Trembling, at length I approach'd die good old ooan, 
And, bowing low, in whLspAn thus began — 
•• Lend me two bottles, Sir, I ask no more/* 
<« Take dicm," he cried, and pointed to die doon 



/ CONGRESS DUELISTS: 

A NEW SONG, TO THE TUNE OF YANKEE DOODLE. 

Ib a Leoer from JcOam to Jmatliau 

Our Congress men, some wmters back. 

Were master *cuU at writing; 
But now diey are a deuced pack. 
Whom nothing serves but fighting. 
Yankee doodle be a mmh 
Manhood is the dand^; 
KeepiM rifle cocked andprinCd^ 
And then ym'U have it kanOif^ 
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rd dare be bound in tweitty pound, 

Though no w it's cents and dollju^ 
That I or you more good could do 

Than such blood-diirsty scholars. 
Yankee doodle, Kc. 

If every day some private fiay 

Cost SIX long hours oratuin> 
The plague is in't, stamp act and mint 

Won't half support our nation. 
Yankee doodky He. 

Sure two pounds e^^ are vrages great 

For folks to sit and rule us; 
But if they fight, and challenge write, 

Why, Jonathan, <hey fool us. 
Yankee^doodk, He. 

There comes a day, our Parsons say^ 
Whcntiiese things fhall be righted; 
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inioug^ now toe gc9$iicuk fight hi tlMfe^ 
While poor itteii m ladictBd. 

\ 

Gfett Genenl Gim Ae VQtt bcgoD* 

Hit qpnnk was hot aad scaldbg ; 
Or wrong or x^ffAf Il6$w6pt he'd fi^pht 
A bout with FkMi J7«UMi. 

The Panon he codd not agree 
Tliat killing folks was fiin. Sir; 

Refused to 8dr» said, '< Pistdl, Sor, 
<< Is no match far a Gun, &.'* 
Fimkee dindk^ Hk* 

Next Colonel ^ibiM/ did take affiont 
At 'Squire 7%alcAer's joking ; 

Hewaxedhot» and taUcM gf sfaat 
la langua^ Inost pro?ok]i^« 
Fankeedoodkp Kc. 



JMHSYWOOD'^ POBMt. Bi 

Hie 'Squire said, '< CoU steel and lead 

** May give some pecyle i^easure; 
** We Boston folks, are fend of jokes, 

^ But choose to die at leisure." 

Our Genendy who owns Whitehall^ 

Though not a man of passion. 
The other day, aspeof^say. 

Adopted Congress fashion. 
Yankee doodk^ Ke. 

A deal IS said of numiiv lead. 
And something arndk IHce powder; 

But deuce a bit the trudi we get 
Till Fame shall whisper louder. 
YmkeedaodU, Kc. 

Perhaps die talk of bloody wosk 
Desenres but Jkde oedit; 
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Rogues win devise a heap of lies. 
And fools are fond to spread it 
Yankee doodle, Kc. 

'Tis true, the sport, like pipe-ttem Aart^ 
Broke off right in the middle; 

How't's coitne about, or who cow*d*^ii^ 
Let wiser heads unriddle. 
Yankee doodle, Kc. 

Our Colonel is very wel^ 

Our (general is healthy. 
Unless the fright of this sad fight 

Has reached to Pluladelphuu 
Yankee doodle, Kc. 

Our fathers, who were heroes true^ 

Made up of Bunker metal. 
Said men of sense a small offence 

O'er mug of flip must settle. 
Yankee doodle, Kc* 



\ 
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But If so high the injury 

Must needs kick up a dust, Sir, 
ThcyM sBp a rear, with, "Friend, look here, 

** Kiss tJus, and do your worst. Sir,'* 
Tankee doodle f Kc. 

Then hardest fend, you may depend. 

They took it rough and tumble. 
And he. who run, or thrice was flung. 
Was *blig*d by law to humble. 
Yankee doodle be a man^ 
Manhood is the dandy; 
Keep old r^ cocJ^d and prim% 
And thenyou^U have it handy. 




( 9« ) 
ELEGY 

ON THE DEATH OF MAJOR WTl.I.TIy . 

Of tte Feted Tcoofi, alio ieU !■ an eoiuaiait frith dw tOT^ia tt dc tt« 
8b JgM(b, ia the Voma Tnitoqr ol Ike UMnl 8a(» 

• 

Where the sack'd hMXidciiutMaqfkmg f^Lmok 
Through smoiild'ring cloiids; and diy imrrimiOB^ 

streams, 
Wabash I slow rolling to the wettem bonrnet 
Thy slaughtered sons in sullen murmurs mourn; 
Hiere, if e'er chance the tiavdler shall lead. 
The blood drench'd shoiie with rev'rence let him tread. 
And mark die spot where oft at eve unseen 
The weeping Genii plant die laurel green. 
And Fancy bids her choicest flown^ts rise 
To deck the lonely grave where Wyllys lies* 

If polish'd manners, undisguised by art. 
The tenderest feelings, and the firmest heart. 
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Where lavish heav'n tmited every grace 
To the nuld virtues of die Wyllys race: 
If wordiy long tried, disdnguish'd and iq^prov'd, 
Could move the tyrant Death, or e'er had mov'd. 
Thy valued life had known a longer date, 
Nor savage yells announced thy hapless fate. 

A Bard, the meanest of die tunefiil dirong. 
Whose idle lyre has long remained unstrung. 
Who lov'd diee living, acbl n^rets diee dead, 
F^ys this last tribute to thy gende shade. 
Th' historic Muse, in more exalted verse. 
May thus to future times diy fate rehearse: 
jFrom England^s gendest blood, an honoured name. 
In virtues, arts and arms long known to fiune. 
He sprung : where Hartford crowns, with spiry pride, 
Her gay romandc banks and crystal tide, 
His infant sports and happier hours were led. 
Till JTo&'s fair laurels grac'd his youthful head. 
What time die Briton, to our guildess shore, 
In proud array, his diund'ring legions bore; 

N 
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When erst Cdumtm's starry flag iinfurrd, 
ShowM a Qcvr eagle to the woad'riiig worid^ 
The gallant youdi appear'd at Freedom's ahrme^ 
Drew his yet unsized sword, and join'd the wnhattM 

Une: 
There in long toils, and dangers tried, he wod 
Tb' ap{M-oving smiles of god-like Washington! 
With tamish'd arras the Brittms woaf^t the main. 
And hoiv'n^bom Peace resum'd her golden re^ 
The patriot bands, rdiev'd from martial toil* 
Return and court the kmg-n^lected ecSL: 
Severer cares his warrior arms engage. 
To guard the western realm, and quell barbarian n^; 
Andlo! on wild iftdmt's dusky plain. 
O'er slaughter'd heaps, he leads his victor train; 
There, as the foe in trembling haste retires* 
In Glory's arms the gallant chief expires* 
Columbians rise ! no more inactive lie, 
Vour slaughter'd friends for qieedy vengeance cry: 
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llieir mangled cenea, tmd jet teeoiing blood. 
Their groans yet ecIuHag m the westero wood; 
Tlie matron's piercing shriek, die infant's cries. 
And yon brown cloud slow rising to die skies, 
CaH to serenge — to^urmsi to arms repair.! 
Ui^ home the mMem farood, and wage jetemal. war, 
On those curst nusdeantSy whom no finth can bind. 
The scourge of Gad J' die terror of mankind ! 
Then let the ytagefol bolts of war be hurl'd. 
And with black myriads crowd th' infernal world! 




1 i'V^--'^^'*' ^ 
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MODERN ARGUMENTATION.* 

rTwAS at commencement tide, lo goes die ttk, ' 
At Harvard, Darimmdh^PrinceiantKing^Sf orYdc, 
A candidate for Learning's prime degree 
Proposed this question to the hadtj: 
** This hone will always from a ta&*yaid fly, 
'* While that, unmov'd, a tan-yatd passes by ; 
'^ Which is die wiser horse, say, learned Sin, 
^* The one that starts, or he that never stin?'' 
The question thus proposed and undentood. 
Pro more soliio, .debate ensued 
£ash side with warmth defeadad or opposed. 
When the leam'd Prases thiis the reasoning clos'd: 
<< Much has been spdcen, much may yet be said, 
<* Enough to puzzle many a wiser headi 



* Writtea, extmpore, with a pencil, while the author was riding with a friend^ 
whoce horw icirtod on paNiqg a tan-yard.. 
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•* But when tbe force of aFgnmenit is tried, 
•** Whco the ngs question's view'd on every ride, 
** We then may prove what the old sophists tell, 
'* That trudi lies buried in a baseless well. 
'* The starting advocates diis thidi premise, 
^ That of all excellence below the skies, 
^* Man is the standard; hence, whene'er we find, 
^* In beasts or birds strong semblance to mankind^r '^' 
**.We count it worth, and are well pleased to sce^ " 
**in insdnct oo^ diat apes humanity. 'S ^ 

<' E contrOj where this sembhnce least is found, ** 
'' We rate tbe brute at nought, and spurn him from -^ 

the ground. 
'* Exempli gratia, who, dncc time began, 
'< E'er hurt the bird that builds her nest widi man? 
^ If Mrs. Amfj though involved in debt, 
<< Paid ten bright dollars for a .paroquet, 
<< And for a monkey six, the cause we know; 
" TTiis talk'd, that fluttered like her fev'rite beau. 
<< Yet the same lady loath'd the serpent's form^ 
<< And call'd f(H-hartBhom if she sa;w ^N«ca;nx^ 
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** Now to apply this rea8*nmg to our case; 

<' We deem him wortluest of the human race, 

*^ Who, at the mention of atrocioos deeds, 

<* Starts back widi horror, and widi pity blcedk 

*^ But the vile miscreant whose stqpreme delig^ 

'< Is plac'd in havoc and in scenes of fight; 

" Who rudely revels in the house of woe, 

** We hate, and blush that man can sink so lew. 

" Why starts the steed whene'er a tan-yard's spied, 

<* But that he sees a brother's reeking ViAt i 

*' Here then, they say» a strong resemblance Kes, 

^' £rgOf the horse that starts is quasi wise. 

" They who approve this reasoning say 'tis plain, 

*' That fellow-feeling marks die polish'd man. 

*^ What then ? 'cause polishM manmay writeanddance 

*^ Must fishes, beasts, birds, insects, rhyme and prance ? 

" Who dares affirm dius much will hardly miss 

** To say diat hogs and beats should bow and Uss: 

^' To every grade of bemg in its kind, 

** The sapient former certain ends assign'd: 
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^* Who best siiteBnrci.diit aad doth most excel, 

** Who deviates from this end can ne'er do well. 

'< Alike to man and horse this rule extends, 

" The means must be subservient to the ends. 

** What's the chief end of horse? his lord to please, 

** To bear his weight Withsafety^ speed and ease; 

'< 'Tis not to atart, to heave, to weep, to whine^ 

** In notes (distracted, Mediodist, like diine. 

*^ Can he be said with safety to convey 

** His hxd^ who starts and stumbles by the way? 

** Doth he wi4i speed transport his master's weight, 

** Who stops to start at every tanner's gate? '' 

^ And, lastly, where's the ease? at every breath 

'* The rider fears die horse will prove his deadi; 

*^ 'Tis plain, the starter deviates from all rule 

<* Of right, and when he deviates is a fooL'* 

Thus, sophists, have, your arguments been plied. 

What how remains but that we should decide? 

On due consideraiiant thai, we say, 

*' He is the ttuifir hone vdio fearless !S»eed8 hh ^^ 
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LINES 

ADDHESSED TO A FHIENS. 

Wiittta K SchoMcniljr. 

Come tee \vbat beandes o*er our fidds are spfcid^ 
What sturdy herdi our verdant pastures tread; 
O'er our wide plains wbat statdy cecbrs rise. 
Whose cloud-top'd heads support the ben^ng skiei: 
Here every grove with vocal music rmgs. 
Here every breeze wafts health upon its wings. 
Come see what sports delight our tawny swains. 
Join dieir vdld dance and hear their rustic strains: 
For though untutor'd by die Latian Muse, 
Convivial lays and homely verse they choose. 
Yet nought can shock a vestal's purer ear, 
And listening samts the harmless song might hear: 
Rough are our manners; yet, must you confess, 
'That, flattering no one, we deceive (he less« 
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As jftt no csvigiag panuW £Mi^fi%i7»» 
Has'taug^ our soas to \kf or nymphs to dance; 
No 'hungry wretch heto looks about for prey. 
Eager to aeiae^ and praclas'd to betray. 
Though, as, you pass along die crowd, you'U hear 
A foreign tongue, ungrateful to die ear; 
For sore die Dutch, roughs tiasculiae'andstroiigy ' 
Boasts noil die sweetness of our nadve steg; 
Yet while this' hfl^dy race you see and hear. 
Expanding mcm^ty grasps no imean idea: 
Think how tbstr sites, indwoioua, firm ioBi brafto^ 
EjrtortsdJdfefft^fiom die StniggUng wave; . 
How, when v9st mounds die. new gatn'd buod S(^^ 
Proud citm rose ifirh^e once a navy lOQor'd! 
Think how t^ bands, all pcodigal of Uood> 
At Freedom's call die tyrant's rage widistbbd; 
iZtspaniitxn legions darken'd aU die plaitt^ 
And Phil^ hurl'd die b<dtB ofMnrar m vami 
By iVo^ou led» and fiyced by Virtue's^ fiailDe^ 
ThoK:on<][uaing Belga reach'd-die height of fiune. 
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LINES 

ADDRESSED TO A F1LI£ND« 

Writtm tt Schenecndjr. 
t ■ _ 

CqME tee what beauties o*er our fidfk are sprad. 
What sturdy herds our verdant pastutts tread; 
O'er our wide plains what statdy cedtrs rise, 
Whose cloud-top'd heads support the bending sUea: 
Here every grove with vocal music ribgs. 
Here every breeze wafts health upon its mngs. 
Ckuae see what sports delight our tawny swains. 
Join their wild dance and hear their rustic strains: 
For though untutor'd by die Latian Muse, 
Convivial lays and homely verse they choose, 
Yet houg^ can shock a vestal's purer ear. 
And list'ning saints the harmless song might hear: 
iKoug^ are our manners; yet, must you confess^ 
'Thttt flattering no one, we deceive ^ less* 
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^or here Albanians gothk towers ase spread^ 
There infimt Hudson rears her rival head;. 
Here, where the streams uniting greet ihc^Soimdf 
Proud Fork appears with airy turrets crown'd. 
Marfcf froqi-the west, bow in-roiaanrir B^^mt^i 
By groves a|id flowery lawns the Mohmk strays ; 

Gently in.^nt modesty 4^e fiptys, 

And scarce a Ju'eesse disturbs. t|^svK^t]3ep<^;, * 
Not clearer waves by Hdrtfcrd^s viZfe-ai?e'secii>. ./ 1 ' 
Nor tread her blooming nymphs a softer green;; : 
Till whore abrupt infiirUlevCQAo^ roars, 
Down the*va6t>rock'ius>thiioderiiig torrent'pourv.. .' 
Mad on himself-^ the thunders roll agai% : .- . 
Shake the dark grove and deafen all the plains 
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ON CRIMES AND EONISHMENTS. 

Of crinm^ ^mpemoofd umuco of hwgMi wooi^ 
Whence the black flood of shanoie and sotrow floury 
How best to check die venom^s deadly fbrco^ 
To stem its toneat, oc direct its coiii«e» 
To soaa die meritB of vindictivt codes. 
Nor paa die fiuilts hiimaiuty-.iexplodes^ 
I sing — ^what dieme more wordiy to ei^gfr 
The poet's song, thewndomofdies^? 
Ah! were I equal to die great des^ 
Were Ay bold genius, blest Beccariat snkie^ 
Hien should my work, ennobled ^ nvy aim. 
Like thine, receive die meed of deathless £uxie. 
O Jay! deserving iif jalpunBr age. 
Pride of thy country, tfafmittn, patriot, sag^ 
Beneath whose guar^an cafe bur laws assume 
A milder form, and lose their godiic gloom. 



Read with indulgent eyet, &br yet rsfiiie 
This humbk tribute of aa ardeBsMvse* 

Great » the qiiesdon which the leam'd contett, ^ 
What grade» what mode of j[yQiii9hnient is bett^ ' 
In two £usi*d iectft the fis{Kitin«« dedde; 
Theie f«ng*4 on Tem)t% diose on Reason*^ side; * 
Ancient as empire Terror's tempk stoody 
Capt with black clouds, andfoonded dtt^in blo^; 
Grim despots here dKcir tmd>Hng ho)K>ittii paM^ 
And guittj^ offering^ to dieir Idol maido : 
The monarch led^«-^ isenrile crowd ensued/ 
Their robes dtttai^M in gore, in gore embroedi 
O'^ mtogled limb» Aey bdd infisrhal (east, 
Moloch die god, and J^racd*^ self die prieet.' 
Mild Reason's ftne in faMr bges reared, 
Widi sun-beams CFOwn'd, in attic grace appeared; 
In just proportion fimsh'd every part, 
Widi die fin»tx)uche8 of enlightened art. : 
A dunkifig few, Mlectcd from die crowd. 
At the fair shrine widl filial rev'rence bow^;. 
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The nge o£ MHan led Ae nrtooui dioir^ 
To tfaem sublime be strong die timeftil lyre: • 
Of kws, of crimes, aad (Niniflbmento 
And on his glowing lips pcisaasion hung : 
From Retson^ source eadi inPrenoe just he drew^ 
While trudis fiedi polish'd struck the mind as new : 
Full in the front, in vestal robes anay'd. 
The holy form of Justice stood diqihj'd: 
Firm yilm her eye, not yengefiil, dxiu^ severe. 
And e'er she frown'd she check'd die starting tear. 
A sbter form, of more benignant &oe. 
Celestial Mercy, held die second place; 
Her hands outspread, in suppliant guise she stood. 
And oft widi eloquence lesiidess sued ; 
But where 'twas impious e'ed td deprecate^ 
She sigh'd assent, and wept die wretdi's fiite. 

In savage times, fair Freiedom yet unknown. 
The despot,.elad m vengeance, fill'd the dirooe ; 
His gloomy caprice scrawl'd die ambiguovs'clode, 
And dyed f»ch page in characters of blood: 
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The laws tiansgitss'dy die prmce in judgment sat, 

And Rage decided on the cul)prit's fate: 

Ncr stQ|>'d he here, but skill'd in murdVous art. 

The soepter'd brute usurped the hangman's part; 

Widi his own haiids the trembling victim hew'd. 

And: basely wallow'd in a subject's blood. 

Pleas'd widi tbe fatal game, the royal mind 

On modes of death and cruelty refin'd: * 

Hence the dank caverns of the cheerless mine. 

Where, shut from light, the Smiish'd wretches pine ; 

The &ce divine in seams unsightly sear'd. 

The eye-balls goug'd, the wheel with gore besmear'd, 

The Hussion knout, die suffocating flame. 

And forms of torture wanting yet a name. 

Nor was diis rage to savage dmes confin'd. 

It reach'd to later years and courts refin'd. 

Blush, polish'd FrancCf nor let the Muse rebte 

The tragic stx^ of your Danneri% fiue; 

The bed of steel, where long die assassin lay, 

Indieditkvauk, secluded from the day; 
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The qohr'noi; fob wfakii Inimd^ piDcen t^ 
TIk pitdi» poiH'dflinmig io die fecent Mte; 
Hkcncmt^ iMEOk^mAklSSDf oanyiib'dwithptti^ 
Bjr sloedi dMOMnbei^d, di^d along ibb pUia. 

Asdm^qiack% unddll'd mmeific kxe, 
RncKxib'd dieiiottniins qoacks pcosciib'd befiwe; 
Gucktt of 1^ or acx, ^wliite'er be&I^ 
The smne doll ledpe innst serve ftr all: 
Our Scaalct Am» widnevcrencebeknidt 
Have beea too long by Uind traditKni fed^ 
Our mil Gode» from feudal dross lefin'd, 
ftod ai in i die liberal and eiJighten'd mind; 
But dll of kie die peoal sumtes stood 
In godiic ludencss, soiear'dwidichFic blood; 
What base memorials of a boib'ioiis age. 
What mookUi whimaes sullied every pagef 
The Clergy's benefit, a trifling brand. 
Jest of die law, a hcdy deig^t of hand: 
Beneath diis saindy doak vvhat crimes abhot'd^ 
Of sable dye» were sheltered fionoi die Lonl;' 
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While the poor atanrding, who a cent purlom'd^ 
No reacUng »v'd, ao juggling tricl; essoined; 
His was the servHe kdb, a fouL diagiace. 
Through time transmitted to his hapless race; 
The fort and dmre^ the traitor's motley doom. 
Might blot the story of imperial JRome'. 
What late disgrac'd our laws yet stand to st^ ' 
The splendid annals of a Georges reign» 
Say, legislators^ for what end designed 
This waste of lives, this havock of mankind? 
Say, by what right (one case exempt akae). 
Do ye prescribe that blood can crimes atoned 
If when our fortunes frown, and dangers press. 
To act the Romanes part be to transgress; 
For man the use of U& alone commands, 
The^i?^ residing in the grantor^ hands. 
Could man, what time the social pact he seal'd, 
Cede to the state a right he never held? 
For an the powers which in the state reside* 
Result from compact, actual or implied* 
p 
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Too 11^ die savage policy we trace 

To dnies remote, Humanity'^ disgrace; 

E'en while I ask die trite response recurs. 

Example warns,, severity deters. 

No rmlder means can keep die ^e in' awe. 

And state necessity compek'die law. 

But let Experience speak, she claims our trust; 

Hie data (alse^ die inTrence is unjust 

nis at a distance men but slightly fear; 

Delusive £uicy never thinks them near: 

Widi stronger force dian fear temptations draw. 

And Cmming thinks te parry with die law. 

My brodier swung, poor novice in his ar^ 

He blindly stumbled on a hangman's cart; 

But wiser I, assuming eveiy sbape. 

As Proteus erst, am certaiii to escape. 

The knave, thus jeering, on his skill r^es^ 

For never villam decm'd himself unwise. 

When eardi convulsive heav'd, and, yavming wide^ 

Enguljl^'d iit night fair Lisbon^ spiry pride; 
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At that dread hour of nmLanddismay, 
'lis famed the hardened fcloh prowPd for prey r 
Nor tumbling, earthy iu)r thuodera could restrsua '. 
His daring fe^, which trod the unking fane'; . 
Whence, wiiUe the fabric to its basis shook,. . 
By impious stealth the hallow'd vase he took. . 
What time the gaping vulg^.dtfongs to see 
Some wretdi expire on TyhfuarrC% &tal tree ; 
Fast by tb& crowd- die luckier villain, clings. 
And pilfers .while the hapless? oulpnt swings^. 
If then thjB knave can view,, with caieless eyes,- 
The bolt,of vengeance darting from the skies, . 1 
If Deaths with all the pompof Justice join'd, 
Scarce strikes a panic in the guilty mind^ .\ ' 

What can we hope, though every penal code. 
As Dracoes once, were stamp'd in civic bloods ' . 

The blinded v^etch, whose mind is bent (mil^. ^ ''. 
Woul4 laugh at threats^ and sport with halters still; i 
Temptations gain more vigour as they throngi^ / 
Crime fosters crime, and wroog engenders wrong^i 1 
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The quiv'ting Heah which bumiftig pinceiB toi:^ 
The pitchy potir'd Bstctmg m the recent 8C^; 
His carcase, Xieaim wilji life^ ccfnvuls'd with pain^ 
By steeds diwember^d, dnig'd al(mg the pliia. 

As daring quacks^ unskill'd m medic lore, 
Prescrib'd the nostrums quacks {ffesofb'd btfore^ 
Careless of age or sex, whate'er be&I, 
The same dull rtcipe must serve for all: 
Our Seoaies diiis, widi reverence be it saidt . 
Have been too long by blind tradition hit 
Our civil code» from feudal dross refin'd^ 
Prodaims the liberal and enli^tdi'd mind; 
But till of late die penal statutes stood 
In gothic rudeness, smear'd with civic blood; 
What base memorials of a baib'rous age. 
What monkish whimsies sullied every pageT 
The Clergy's benefit, a trifling brand. 
Jest of the law, a holy sleight of hand: 
Beneath this saindy closdc what crimes abhor'd^ 
Of sable dye, wore sheltered from die Lond;' 
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While the poor atanrding, who a cent parldbi'dy 
No reading ssy'd. Up juggling tricl; essoined; 
His was the servfle laahi a fouL diagiace. 
Through time transmitted to his hapless race; 
The fort and dmrcy the traitor'a motley doom. 
Might blot die story of imperial Some. 
What late disgrac'd our laws yet stand to stain 
The splendid annals of a Georg^^ reign. 
Say, legislators^ for what end designed 
This waste of lives, this havock of mankind? 
Say, by what right (one case exempt akae). 
Do ye prescr&te that blood can crimes atoned 
If when our fortunes £rown» and daoagers press. 
To act th^ JSomon's part be to transgress; 
For man the t^e of life alone commands, 
The^i?^ residing in the grantorS. hands. 
Could man, what time the social pact he seal'd, 
Cede to the state a righthe never held } 
for all the powers which in the state reside^ 
Result from compact, actual or itnpliedi 
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Too 'well die savage policy we ti:ace 

To times remote, Humanily'« disgrace ; 

E*ea while I ask the trite response recurs, 

Example warns,, severity deters. 

No milder meaxis can keep die vile in awe. 

And state necessity, compels'die law. 

But let Experience speak, she claims our trust; 

Hie data false, die inTrence is unjust. 

nis at a distance men but slightly fear; 

Delusive £uicy never thmks them near: 

Widi sitronger force dian fear tiemptations draw^ 

And Cunning thinks te parry with die law. 

My brodier swung, poor novice in his art^ 

He blindly stumbled on a hangman's cart; 

But wiser I, assuming eveiy shape. 

As Pn>/eu5 erst, am certain to escape. 

The knave, thus jeeribg, on his skill relies^ 

For never villain decm'd himself unwise. 

When earth convulsive heav'd, and, yavnung wide^ 

EngulphM id night fiur LishorCs spiry pride, 
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At that dread hour of nmLand dismay, . . 

'lis femed the hardened feloh prowl'd for prey r 
Nor tumbling earth, nor thunders could restrain; . 
His daring feet, which trod the sinking fane; . 
Whence, while the fabric to its basis shook, . . 
By impious stealth the hallow'd vase he took. . 
What time the gaping vulpr. throngs to see 
Some wretA expire on TybwrtCs fetal tree ; 
Fast by tb& crowd the luckier villain, clings. 
And pilfers .while the hapless culprit swings*. 
If then th«? knave can view,, with caieless eyes. 
The bolt of vengeance darting from the skies. 
If Death, with all the pomp of Justice join'd, 
Scarce strikes a panic in the guilty mind, 
What can we hope, though every penal code. 
As Dracoes once, were stamp'd in civic bloods 

The blinded v^etch, whose mind is bent on ilb,. 
Woul4 laugh at threats, and sport with halters stiU; •. 
Temptations gain more vigour as they throng,. 
Crime fosters crime, and wroog engenders wrong;;: i 



Fondly he hofiB die ducateo'd fate toilniiiy 
Nor fees his fiital error till undone. 
Wise is the law, and godlike is its 8E81i» 
Which frofwns to mend, and chastens 1t>Vedain, 
Which spcb the Btarat cf fasoon «o oomroid. 
And wake die lateatt viitoes of tfae^^oifl; 
For ally perhat)s, the^Iiest of our tayre^ 
Bear in their breast some smodier'dq^ks of gtuce; 
Nor vain theliope, norfiuid di' atteMpt to raise 
Those smodier'd wpafkB to X^inue^s pimrUaae. 
When on die cross accars'd, the robbff lirfiA'd, 
The parting piayer of peniteiiGe lie braafdiM; 
Cheer'd by the Ssmour's^aooEife^ to gtBccJf^itor^ 
He died distingoidxM widiUs^uflmiig Loid. 
As seeds long steril in a polscmous soi!. 
If nuis'd by cukure and assidttoiis toil. 
May wake to lifis and vegetative power, 
Protmde the. germ and:yield a fiagraot flower: 
E'en thttt'inay rnan, lapacious -and unjust. 
The dave of sin, tbejpieyof hv^fkm hist^ 



BDNEYWdOD's FOElCSv ^ tit 

In the d r ea r paa o n^s gboniy round coofiif d. 
To awfid floUtiide and iail<xx[isign*d ; 
Debair'd &om social inttac o i m e, nor less 
From die'vain WDdd^s^acd o ction s -and caress. 
With kte and treiftUmfr itep8 he measores back 
Life's nuvow ixnd, a long ahandonM trade; 
By Conscience roQs'd, ani left to keen Rcmone, 
The mind at length aoqdies M prisdne foanx: 
Then pood'flB^ Mercy, ^th cherdbic ttnile. 
Dispels die gloom, andsmoodis die brow of T<^ > 
Till friencfly Beadh, fidl oft implorU in vain,^ 
Shall burst ikepond'nMttiar and loose die tbain ; 
Frao|^'widi^£ah lifi^^n offisring meet .for Crod, 
The rescwd spirit leaves die dread abode* 

Nor yet can hws, tho^i^ ^SSsfon's sdfvhooid frame, 
Each^shade of guflt discriminate and name; 
For Senates well dieir sacred trust fulfil, 
Who general cures psovide for general ill. 
Muck must by his direction be supplied. 
In whom die hwa die pafd'ning power ooiofide; 
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HebestcaaniemTOeveiyimrj^.gnde. . 

Of guilt, and mark die boundi of 1^^ and shade ; 

Weigh cach^aioigi^ eadi incident xevkw. 

And yield to Mercy vAxxe die.dainia her doe: 

And wiK it were so to esteod bk tnvty 

With pofvcr to mitigalc—>'when. 'twere nnjiiii. . 

Full amn e rty to give — fordxmj^sodear' 

The name of Meny to a mortal's ear^ . 

Yet should die diie^ to human weaknen iteel'd. 

Rarely indeed to suits for paidoayield; 

For neidier laws nor paidons can effacei 

Tlie sense of guilt and memory of di^liice;. 

Say, can die man whom Justice dodmVllD.afaaiDie^ ■ 

With front erect his country's hoooun claim f . 

Can he widi dieek unUushing join diecrowd. 

Claim equal rights, and have his daim allow'-d? - 

What though he mourn, a penitent sincere, . 

Though evjery dawn be usher'd veith a tear. 

The world, more prone to censure ti^an foigive^ 

Quick tO'Suqpect, and taidy to.believe^ : 
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Will sdQ tlie hapless penitent despise^ 
And tvatdi his conduct with invidions eyes : 
Bat the chief end of justice (mce atchiev'd^ 
Thrpohlk^wedsecur'd^ asoidrepriev'd, 
Twere wise in laws, 'twere generous^ to provide 
Some pUcewfaese blushing penitence mig^t hide; 
Yes, 'twere humslne, 'twere godlike to protect 
Returning virtue fixun die world's neglect. 
And taunting soom, whidi pierce with keener paini^ 
The fibbing •inind, than dungeons, racks and chains: 
Enlarge their bounds — ^admit a purer air. 
Dismiss the servile badge and scanty i^re; 
The stintof labour lessen or suspend, 
Admirat times die sympadiisiag friend. 

Repentance courts die shade; alone she roves 
By ruin'd towers and night«embrowning groves; 
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Or midst dark vaiik^ by Mebndibly k^ 

Sbe holds ideal ooiiTcne widt die deid: 

Lost to tbeiroiid aadcachprofiuicr joy^ 

Her solace tean» and prayer her best enqdoyw 

So i& tbe g^oooay roonda of jPorofifeto 

The gnef-wom lover sought hb last retreat^ 

Mid holy monks a rigid life he speot^ 

With sackdodi weeds and meagre fere CQQ|Biii^ 

^3eekbg-by penitence sinceit t* evade 

The bolt q£ Tengeaace hoverii^ o'a his bead: 

So to Vauclusu^^ solitude resigned, / 

Dejected Petrarch far his Laura pm'd; 

To shun the haunts of man, widi eager feel^ 

O'er rocks and wilds he urg'd his swift retreat^ 

There, to re-echoing rocks and wWspcring groves,. 

He sung the tale of ill-requited loves. 
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ADDRESS, 

Ddiveredin Union Lodge^ at Albamf^ on the Fes* 
tivd of St. John the Baptist, June 24, 178^5. 



MIGBT WORSHIPFUL MASTES^ 
WAItDENS AND BXETBRENt 

W^HILE every counteilEUice, ctpremve of atteatkm 
and candour, insures a. favourable reception, I rise,^ 
with die greatest satisfacdon, to congratulate you on 
the return of this sacred anniversary. 

Stirongly attached to die interest of ikefraiermti/f 
desirous of expressing my gradtude in a manner wor- 
thy dieir acceptance, I am induced to ofier, at thi^ 
time, a few sentiments cm a subject to which £u 
abler pens have done honour. 
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Let not aaj one imagine tbat I have die piemm^ 
tkn to hqpt fon an^lanae: ^l7ete eten my abDidei 
g9«iitcr» or te Ifacme kis citontcdL whik dkne^ 
oxHy of that Cesdval is preserved,* when the sd>- 
limett tniths, adocQod with ibe beaitties of doquence, 
icoeaved the just tribute <tf general adnvrationy ny 
waimost wishes can but aqnre to candour. 

In vain wens the glories of die second tcmpk 
di^byed to those who remembered die magnificent 
structure of a SoLOMON.f 

Of die illustrious characters whose names have 
been tnnsmitied uuougfa ages, to whose menioiy 
mooumenu have been erected^- and festinb decrde^ 
aooe have had juster preteosioiis to dioae hetiouii 
than die patrons of Masomly. 

Of the veaeraUe Baptist, to whose meoioiy we 

cdebrate diis festival, unenfii^IVndi bean testiom^t 
diat ^^ He was a homing mid a shming x<iGHT.''t 

* Sc Jblui^ I>>7t^^ DKettber, 17SS» whM * aAIreu was ddlreitdbjr tte 
^hc Woffthipful Pettt W. Tatei, E$«, 
fEznm.18. ♦JotaiT.aS. 
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Alike extiaordinaxy was his life and mission:' in tfao 
one we behold the most rigid abstinence and exem** 
plary piety; the other is no less than to proclaim due 
q>proaidi and prepare the way of our Divine Mastdr. 
- The philanthrc^ so characteristic of the inspired 
XvANOELisT, will endear his memory to the good 
and fiuthfbl of the craft for ages yet to come. We 
Itad diat^. fad)Ouring under Ae infirmities of extreme 
(M age, no lon^fier able to preside at the agapa/^ of 
the primitive diristtans, he sometimes caused himself 
to belirougfat thidier on his couch^ and, with a fal^ 
tciiing voice, delivered this shorty inestimable precept^ 
^ Brtthrenf laoe one cawther.'^f A sentiment wor^i' 
thy of Immanity in its purer state ! worthy of its in- 
spired author ! thrice worthy to be remembered ad 
tUi sacred occasion ! Blush, ye mad votaries of con-* 
tcntido, vrbost fci&os have incumbered the worldf 
whose controversies have bewildered mankind; and' 
whose doctrines, {ffoudly obliterating the simple les« 

« Feasts of duritj. ^ Euseb. Hist. Ecdes. 
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tons of nature, have darkened the understanding widi 
errors! bhish, that the amount of all your vaunted 
labours is inferior to diis golden precept ! 

Let a censorious multitude be amused with Aft 
noise of contention — ^bask in the sunshine of a day-*- 
ding servilely to the wheels of the victor's car, and 
hail the being who has slaughtered thousands :6£: hia 
species, and deluged his country in blood; atfi.kt 
them join the tnin of some theological zealot;, who^ 
in honour of the God of Mercy, crams &e bkdc 
prison of die inquisition, and smiles at the agonies' o£ 
expixmg heretics: let us, my brediren, choose die 
gender walk of peace, explore the traces of debased 
humanity, and venerate those characters which hare 
been serviceable to mankind. 

Heaven, in fcxming us fi:ail and dependent, points 
out die necessity of reciprocal benevolence, and, by. 
blending duty vddi interest, renders it impossible to 
neglect the one widiout injuring the other. 

If die principles of benevolence are founded in 



MASONIC ADDRESS. 121 

nature; if die consciousness of having promoted hu* 
Doan felicity affords the sublimest satisfaction — ^if, a9 
Cicero has said, ^* Homines re nulla fropius ad 
Deos accedunt quam saltiiem hamimbus dandoy*** 
justly do we esteem the society or individual diat best 
cultivates so amiable a virtue. 

Hie FRATERNITY have particularly laid claim to 
this honour. By taking a cursory view of the cha- 
xacters which have supported^ and the principles which 
bave goveiTiedy our institution^ we may be better able 
to determine die jusdce of the pretension. 

The Fadier of Mercies, who has directed us to 
extend our benevolence even to enemies, is our Su- 
preme Grand Master; and the unerring nde he has 
given us, is that by which we work. Conforming 
to this rule, must not our theory be perfect? Doubt- 
less, through the frailty of human nature, we may 
sometimes have erred in our practice; yet, I trust, we 



* Never do men approach nearer to the Godi than when theycoottibnte to the 
i«fecy and happiness of othen. Ck^fn Lig, 
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hare nerer been so deficient in merit as to fcurfiBitthe 
diixn- 

Triist! didlsay? We know, nay, boast diat we 
have not — it is a decent boast^ which well becoaies 
ns. UoroU the hoary volmnes of antiquity, leopove 
the screen firom ages, and ask. Who were die &it 
polisbersaDDdbenefiu:tars of mankind? WefindAat 
they were Masons. Is not he who first gave hem 
to society, who softened die brutal ferocity of iStm 
manners, and, firam the rudest confo^oa, formed a 
i-egular and harmonious system, weB deservii^ oir 
remembrance and gratitude? History declares him 
to haye been a Jfosoi?. 

Who taught the first race of men to quit ttieir 
S^oomy haunts, Woods, dens and caverns, to erect 
permanent edifices for shelter fi-om the i»ercing colc^ 
thestormrelendess, and the mid-day glow? AMason. 

Owe we nothing to his memc^ who first d»co» 
vered the magic of sound and the harmony of num- 
bers? He was a Mason. 
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. ShaQ I add to these a Noah ? He who, directed 
by the omniscient Deity, fabricated that Ark which 
preserved the species from entire destruction? 

Can I omit mentioning his descendants, who were 
long celebrated through the East by die name of 
NoACHiDi&? llie plaim of A$%mtfar witnessed dieir 
skill, what time diy haughty towm, O Bebis/ ris- 
ing amk^t the clouds, provoked the dread Omnipo- 
tent to vengeance. 

The confusion of lai^;uages, and dispersion of the 
craft f however distressing to the immediate suflFererSy 
were attended mtK the mostlieneficial consequences 
to mankind in general — ^for die Itoyal Arty which 
hidierto had been confined to the eastern countries, 
like a river breaking its mounds, and rushmg into nu- 
merous channel^ now introduced plenty and magni- 
ficence to every quarter of the world. 

Holy writ has made, honourable mendon of maay 
emincait &&iaons, whom \ ^ould not pass.dver in 
«ilence» but that aoudst the crowd of worthies;^ 
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tame of SotOMON, fike astar of die &t9t nolagiiifiode 
ahkkbg wkb nqperior liiitre^ ktesistibly dnma cat 
attendoii* 

. Grcal Kii^ Of Inael I illnstrioiis Soumoij I bow 
Ho wersvero tby memory! how sacred is thy namd 
tomdsmry/ which dbaU we most admire^ at htut 
celebrate, thy reigiv distinguished by peace, magnU 
ficqncr atid plenty-Mhy exemphry prudence io lefo* 
lating aod instructing the craft — ^thy temple, not Issi 
leinarkabtff for its endriematical omMnems than 
beantyy proportioiv and 8£dendour'-K>r thy wisckmii 
whidi astonished stnd iastroctBd S2ijrt!i ? 

From tEe bright climes which hail the moniing tnj^ 
From whence yon ocean laves the partbg day, 
"f o th^ wide courts ibqoiring monatrchs caJDae, 
.Jtod fottui thy wisdom, ht traittcend thy fiane. 

What 4hou^ thy mortal part long Mice ksn moul- 
dered in the dust, thy better portion sdH su^ti^Ece^ 
pitfhaps oven no w flqr g«iMo ipirk baif^rd ai^^ 
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aod» noiieeD* bebcdds^ wth ddi^ht, die laboutv of 

Mj brethreiit with pteasare cocdd I review the 
whole of dM illtttttrious catalogoe, aad ttace die 
j^orioB of o«r ancient f&aterkity; but when I 
nacnrion » Hiiiam» a Crt,vz, a Zorosaiaal, ao 
Eorcu^f Pythagoras^ or a Ptolemy, sucIi a 
omwd of worthiet rush in upon my nuod, dut I am 
eomtrained to delist, lest haply I abuse your indul- 
gence, and lreq)asa oa the more important duties df 
Ifais joyful day. 

Nor.aiu die later patrons of our art anferior to those 
ftf attdqoity* Modem times cim boast fibat a James 
I* of Englottdf and his two immediate fuccestors^ 
nceived ifae immaculate badge, and protected the in- 
tCKSts. of MASONHY. HowevcT oxcepdonablo dieir 
chancteis as pnoces may have been, the impartial 
J»«e ever allowed, dm^ 9s me^ diey wanted fione 
wt die moM amiable qualities. 

The JVKistoi /nUmit ly boast as.iheic Gnrnd* 
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Master die Oliistrioiis Frederick, alike the oms- 
ment of arms and letters — France reveres her Louis 
XVL — and America bdioUs, with transpor^^ die 
cassia entwinmg with die laurds of a Washington: 

The duties which our art inculcates are highly im- 
portanty and becoming tfae^ignity of its pirofidRX)is. 
*^ A Mason,^ says one of our ancient charges, ^ is 
« obliged, by his tenure, to obey the mocal kw^ and 
^ if he righdy understands hk art, he will never be 
<< a stupid atheist^ nor an irreligious Uhertine** Every 
object of his senses declares the existence cisL Deity, 
and cries aloud, '* He must deHgkt in virtue.*^ 

We are particularly directed to beobedient to ditf 
magistracy, and submit cheerfully to power as derived 
from God: rebellion and disorder receive no iNx>tec- 
don from men who number peace, cliarity and un»* 
Dimity widi the brightest jewels of dieir profi^ssiaiL 

A good Mason, viridi regard to mankind in genend, 
must invariably act on ib& square^ observing die 
golden ptecept of our divine Instroctor, ^ Wkaiso^ 
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eoer ye would if lat men should do unto you^ do ye 
eoensountothem.*^ Ever liberal in his sendments, his 
bosom glowing wldi philanthropy , he stretches out 
the inviting hand to the whole world of mankind, 
and'criesy ** Ye are my brothers and my usters ! Come 
^* hither ye miserable, doubly endeared to me by your 
^ misfortunes! I ask not whether ye have tasted of 
** the Rubicm or the Ganges? Whether ye have 
^ sou^t Aie Creates: in the mosque or synagogue, in 
** the church or conventicle, in die pomp or simpli- 
*♦ city rf devodon? Are ye hungry? I will feed 
** you. Arc ye naked? I will clothe you. Are ye 
^ wanderers? I will direct you. Are ye houseless? 
^ I will i^ve you shelter. The common F^u:ent of 
^'all' causes yon bright luminary to rise on the evil 
«< and the good. All the nations of die earth are hk 
«< children, and partake alike of his bounty. It ill 
<* bec(»nes a weak and erring mortal to discriminate." 
Such are die sentiments of a worthy brodier. He 
waits not to be supplicated — be forces his bounty into 
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die nducCaot hand. aodq^areidiebhsiMtoffiqpnH 
pus Shame. 

Ye generous mortals! ye friends of aeasibSttff te 
gcolk while ye probe die deep wounds of MisCbilinef 
O reverence the dignity of fiiUea Greatness I nelb» 
crease not, by an ill-graced bounty* the aaguidivdikli 
is already insupportaUe. Less savage were tfattowH 
sta whose poignard would rend die boeom of dis 
unfortunate, than he who tnuldpUes pSm with as 
intendon to upbraid. 

The last impootant duty of a Mason respecCs Um* 
self. That celebrated precept of philosophy, rsA 
rMMilwy* ought ever to be in his remendxince. Ts 
CQirect his appetites-'-iestr^ die fury of paasiom-' 
to be patient and template in all dungs, is an indis* 
pensible duty on him who would wish to ' 
cmisent in our myst^es. 

BiCXTHB.£N, 

Smce such have been die patiotti of our 2 



siKhfWe th^ dtttietf k inciiloatesj, how caiie{iiI.oQ^ 
"V^ .to :bt . o£ preserving, its dignity untamUiedt If 
•iw ilJkiCN(i&y,; hiK^hg widistood the shock of ages^ 
and survived the destruction of empires^ Mke theni^ 
sbcmU be lost ia •BUvion^ know &at nexdier the Im- 
pobatindlice of bigots^ nor tbfs prfiag curiosity of 
Cowans^ but the hands of her onnatund soos shaO 
give die £ital blow^ Be ye, therefore, vigSant**^ 
^uard wen die portals of oar tonple, that no unfaak- 
lowed foot may intrude on die consecrated iira^(rfd« 
It wn aa eoocellent caution which Pythagoras 
gave Ub disciples, ** Cave cui d^j^tram Jtmgas.**^ 
Wd cknnol; be too scrupolons in dxaminingihd merits 
and pretoBBipQS of diose who stand tandidafcsibr our 
my^eties* inattentio&mdiis particular must be pro^ 
ductive of dio worst consequences to die/rolirrm^ 
But if^ after every possible precantioni some p^on 
usiwordiy our confidence^hould be admitted m those 
Sacaedwalto 'sboridan^cAgnbefoundtnotircaa^ 

* B6 ctaUoui to i^Mi yoQ gift ytnt nMr 
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or a GHeadUe escape to our borders-*^&r boat our 
assemblies let the wretch be driven, branded with 
ptomal ignomy, and consigned to that ponUuneaC 
hit crimes deserve. 

Litt us consider that the e3res of a censorious.worid 
are xa^n us, ever eager to descry some diefect^^-ihat 
. the tongue of Slander is ever ready to propagate, aod 
the ears of Curiosity to receive, some evil report: 
when, therefore, we mingle with the unailighCeoeA 
and pro£uie, let not die idea of our masonic imp^t- 
ance forsake us. Are we inticed to intempenmcef 
Are our tongues prepared to asperse the blameless 
character? Let this reflection, lam a Mason! bea 
solemn monitor to conscience, and bring us back to 
doty, ere that, the imprudence of our conduct expose 
us to the reproach and censure of our enemies. 
, Avoid aU disputes about niasonry with tibiosewhoai 
we cannot convince, and must not enlighten. . No 
generous companion will enter, the lists with a blind 
and defenceless enemy, nor think himself obliged to 
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recent die insolence of youth, the attacks of mattront, 
and .die reproaches of dotage. 

If, in the course of die late American revotodon, 
any breaches have been made in our walls; if die 
golden chain which unites every part of the yrofer- 
n% has contracted rust; or^ if /the cards of our ta« 
bemacle h^ve been loosed; as you regard die dignity 
of our institution and your own boncHir, let me con- 
jure you, by the most sacred ties, immediately to re- 
pair those, breaches, to brighten diat chain, and to 
strengthen those cords, diat they may never bCvdis* 
solved. 

And to you, Right Worshipful Master,* as a mem- 
ber of the Grand Masonic Council of the Sta^te, diii 
task more pardcularly bekmgs. I would wish t» 
avoid the arrogance of that philosof^er who diougfat 
to instruct a Hannibal in war—- a more giateful 
task awaits me — to assure you of die high sqnse we 



• Peter W. Tstes, £i^ 8. W. of the Grand Lodge, and Master of Union 
lodge. . 
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eatertaia of your past services, and the pci^t jpoQ* 
fidence we have, that the same wisdom 9|i4 ipilit 
which so much dlstmguished those, may dii^t all 
your future exertions. Long miiy you 4q honour to 
dot high stfition to which you have again been qkcted 
by tlie unanimous suffrage of our lodge I May yoa 
condoua to exceed pur most sanguine esqjoctatioos! 
May unenipg Wisdom direct, onmipotenl; SirmgA 
support, wl un£KlingJ?eau(y adorn all your laboun! 
Hsifi 9X9 1 cloa^ permit vofs^ Rig}it Worsh^fiil BrcH 
ther,^ tQ congratidate you on die happy revival oC 
your lodge, and the pleasing prospect of recoverb^ 
its fonner lustre. like a celebrated Mason of aiiti^ 
quity, you must expect to labour long amidtt the 
nibbisbof theteniple, andr from die wide ruins arovad 
yout to select matexidls for the future edi&cel Dif^ 
Scukifa which appear monstrous at a distance, lesseiir 
at the approach, and evaporate at the touch of indos-i 
try* Vigilance and patience are virtues you must 

* Z. BatcheQor, Esq. Matter of St. FatiicKI Lod|ge, at Johaitowa« 
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particularly cultivate; and tibete obtained, success is 
no longer dubious. May the oisier which you have 
planted in the wilderness become a mighty tree, like 
some tall cedar on the mountains spreading wide its 
luxuriant branches, at once the glory of the forest, 
A» shelter and delight of the iaithfUl 

Excuse me, brethren^ that my 2eal lias truispd^ed 
ine thus fiu- to intrude on the more impcMtantddtiei 
of die day* But now let the curtain be dbavi^; let 
every looser thought be secluded, whil^, ^tfa uiiited 
Jiearts and hands, we celebrate those sacred mysteries, 
which no vulgar eye may behold, no unhallowed foot 
may ^)proach, and which the great source of Light 
has unveiled to' the worthy alone. 
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THE SHAKING QUAKERS. 



At the distance of a few miles from Jlbatijflim 
ibc ideasant village of Camstaguemh an eaxly settle- 
ment of the Low Dutch, and only remarkable fiyr tibo 
sect of Shaking Quakers residing in its vicinity. As 
superstition seems to have united in these £uiatics all 
the madness and extravagancy of every other aect 
that has at any time been the disgrace of rdigioa and 
plague of mankind, perhaps I may be excused if I 
am somewhat particular on this subject. These ex-' 
iravagantif not exceeding perhaps one or two hundricd 
in number, first made their appearance in America 
about the year 1777; at least till that time their per- 
sons remained entirely uimoticed. ' Their patroness, 
who died in the autumn of 1784, is said to have been 
an obscure woman, who followed the army of the 
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unfortunate Genend-BujiooYNfirHbut in what csqpo^ 
city, whether as washer-woman or scyllion, is as yet 
undeeennined: those who approve the maxim, nil de 
mortms nisi banunij will judge ^s favourably as pos* 
sible. Whatever shp wa.% she soon had a multitude 
of fdlowers; - for no absurdity is too gross ^r the 
vulgar; they believed her to be possessed of uncom- 
mon ^mctity^dU, proceeding from madness to'im* 
piety, they affiscted to represent her as co-equal widi 
die Blessed Virgin, and inferior to Deity alone. Her 
tides were sudi as might be expected from fanadcal 
toadmiutr^*^ The Elect Laefy — the mimaculate Pat- 
temQf Perfection — the Dispenser of Dkine Judg^ 
mehUmni MercieSy^ were modest ddes in compari^ 
son of odiers. * 

Led one day to diis village by curiosity, I alighted 
at die door of a cottage, where a fiunily of Quakers 
resided; I was pleased with die cleanly simplicity of 
every olriect. These holy minds, thought I, though 
elevated above finery, are yet attentive to decency. 
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Sdigion leqaiim nodiing sordid, and Ae dWliiiMi 
of die body at mce should mdkatd and asrist Ao po« 
litf of the soul. A conntrymati sat teadiflg; kl hk 
Bible; two women,.at modest distance, sat solemidy 
attentive. Upon entering T madn the trite observe- 
tion on tbe warmdi of the weather; it was feCdtnei 
in a solitary ^^a. 

*' Frioid/' says the traveller, <' the retxirt dial the 
fiuthftd axe to assemble here this day hath brought me 
hidier, to^hear die words of truth and instructbtt.** 
The countryman, without discovermg the dighMst 
emodon, or even moving his eyes from the booir, 
teplied, ** If thou meanest to renounce die wocld^ 
die flesh, and the devil, carnal pleasures and hirdic^ 
teachers, and taking up your cross to follow Chiiist» 
as we have done, ye are blessed indeed, but odler- 
wise must eternally perish." llie traveller nodded 
assent. Long weary ofthe world and its dehisioas, he 
drought himself ready to renounce diem ; Consdenoe 
\ had l<xig^been his monitor, Reason- his guide, and 



SHAKiifQ auA.KSRt*. X43 

PbiloK^yUstieiiQher. Faafitic9« Hke iDndmen^ bave 
lucid int^rimli^ but th^se are 9oon succeeded by ntv«* 
Wigs, Wb^o.the Quaker coouoiniced » lenstl¥f dis* 
caim^ on the utility of confmmg our sins one to die 
otb«ir-^w]M^ he insisted on the duty of fldUing aU our 
9f#0^HHi»r-^when he enlarged on the pretended vtr^ 
tues of the Elect Lady, I sickened at the senadeta 
jiyrgoQ^ and pitied tj)e felly it were vain to es^oae. 

Tha yiit^faia^ can neldom be wrought upon^hys 
re^^n. Th^y are unused to connect idea^t or to> 
ipalip ^ A^e$sary diatinctions; but when lupertti-i 
tioA if %iM tx> ignorance* the chain is rivetted Ioq 
^ ^ffc to be loosed. It were in r^in to attempt t» 
desc^ibfi th^ principles of a sect th^it evidently hm aiot 
settled sptem; their whole discourse seems a co4K 
filled i^U^on oi eaut tanr^ to which they b^ve 
6xed no determinate meaning. Allth/QSQctarie9«^Uil|r 
HuoH{F£T£R9 *nd Qeqkge Fox to theprqmitdaytf: 
have pursued the same path* ^ seem to have mn 
taken noise for argument, and frenzy for insptratiooti 
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I left them, and was returning fiill of disappoint-^ 
ment and disgust, when, passingbyanodier of their 
houses, a confused noise from within roused my at* 
tention: and then I first bdield the mystic dance; 
five or six women were whirling round on die- floor 
with a velocity almost inconceivable. One of diem 
continued this exercise, unabated, for the space of 
thirty minutes, -without any appearance of dizseiness 
or extraordinary fatigue. It is the province of die 
physician to determine what long use and repeated 
trials may effect. Almost every one, I believe,' upon 
whirlmg round a few times, will find himself affected 
with extraordinary dizziness, and conclude it morally 
impossible to continue the motion for any considerable 
lengdi of time. 

While these were at this frantic exercise my at- 
tendon was drawn, 'by a very lamentable groan, to 
an opposite part of the room. Here stands an ema- 
ciated figure rolling up his eyes to heaven, his c6un* 
tenance distorted, bosom heaving^, while his hands 
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smiting his-breast, presented die picture of the most 
exqubite woe. To this succeeds a gentle but general 
tremouTr— it increases — it becomes violent — ^and^ at 
once he mingles with the whirling throng. — ^Th© 
classical read^ may form a lively idea from the folr 
lowing description of the Sh/bil at Cuma. 

Ante fores, 8iibit6 non voltus, non color unus, 

V 

Non comptap nuuuere comae; sed pectus anhelum, 
Et rabie fera corda tiuqaent; majorque videri. 
Nee mortale sKmans, afflata est Dunine qaan4o 
Jam propiorc DeL 

Virg. JEn. Zai, vi. 47— 5I« 

The kst summer^ upon another excursion, I fiiund 
forty or .fifty dancing at once. The men were whirl* 
uig round at one part of the room, and the women 
at die other. The room was much crowded, ani 
their eye-balls so distorted, that it was impossible for 
them to see; yet the holy ranks were not ^een to 
break, nor the sexes to mmgle. As the intense heat 
of the day had obliged the men tp divest themselves 
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of a great part of their clothing, and die women were 
mostly dressed in white, they suggested die idea of a 
throng of discontented ghosts hovering round the 
gloomy shores of the Stygian lake, or a council of 
Laplund hags performing their nocturnal orgies on 
enchanted ground. How inimitably had a Shaks* 
P£ are's pen described them! how improved upon 
each pale and haggard visage ! for the iron hand of 
Superstition furrowed every cheek, and imfnressed 
each feature widi a memento mofrii 

The 2k of their music has a very singular effect: 
it is wild, but not disagreeable: somediing like this 
is the song of the ^^nmiran savage: such might pro- 
pably have been the lo Bacche of the ancients; or 
such the ruder ditty of the Erse^, This song they 
call, in their blasphemous cant, the song of Mosss 
and the Lamb: it is, indeed, umntelligible. 

And ean the frenzy of this trembling throng, 
The frantic gestures, that unmeaning song, 
Please the just God— the God to whom in vaia 
Were offered hecatombs of Tictims slatn^ 
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Should Tlur^au presents on his akars 8moke» 
Say, would his hand delay the avenging stroke ? 
The heart, tenacious of the secret giTens 
The modest prayer, which silence wafts to heaven» 
The eye, which views with pity the distressed. 
These best can serve him, these can please him best. 

The Magistrates of the State of New-York hare 
behaved widi wisdom in taking no notice of tfaem: 
neglected, they will sink to nothing ; persecuted, dicy 
will certainly increase. There is a strange pride In 
man, which induces him to court persecution. Tar 
and feathers have nuide many an enemy to America; 
and an enthusiast has made more proselytes at die 
stake than he would ever have done in die pulpits 
-*— ' ' ^— ;-— 
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THE CAHOOS FALLS. 

X HE Cahoos Falls, though deservedly reckoned 
•moDg the natural curiosities of thb country^ are only 
warthy. the attention of a sietitimemal travldter from 
Ae fdUdwing drcuimtailce :— ^ 

Mai^y year^ since, aii Indian «id a Si|uaw, having 
made too free with the botd^ wo'e carelessly pluidling 
dong tibe Molumk in diC^ ^and^; on a stiddM diey 
perceived themsdv^ iit^e^bly diitwn by th6 dtrttent, 
and huiiied down die 6tt«aih td the cteibifU c^tlUtef. 
Looking upon ilieir frtfie as inevftable, diey Mtt^^ 
diemselves to die with resolution, in a manner wor- 
thy of their ancestors. They drank die last dregs of 
the intoxicating cup, and began die melancholy death 
song. 

Occuna was dashed into pieces against the rocks. 
His £uthful consort escaped, but by what miracle has 
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never been known. The Indians of their tribe have 
jpreserted this incident by faithful tradition; and as 
often as any of them pass the fatal spot, diey make 
a solemn halt, and commemorate tlie death of Occuna; 
tfaey have even remembered the song that the lovers 
altertotely chanted while hunying into the jaws of 
Dissolution. The foUowbg is a literal trandation', 
though I am sensible much of the force and beauty 
ef the original is wanting. 

i^ Daughter of a mighty warrior, the great Ma- 
^^nUam calls me hoice; he bids me hasten into his 
'fpcesence: I hear his voice in the stream; I perceive 
^^ lus sfMnt in the moving of the waters." 

. -^« Alt liiod not thyself a miglity warrior, O <?r- 
^^'Curuil Haidi not diy hatchet been repeatedly badied 
*^ in the blood of diine enemies! Hath the fleet deer 
>* ever escaped day arrows, or the beaver ehideddiy 
*^ pursuit ! why then shouldst diou fear to go into the 
" presence of ManitowT* 

. *^ Manitow regardeth the brave--4ie mptcbcAx the 
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•* prayer of the mighty I When I selected diee from 
" the daughters of thy mother, I promised to live 
** and die widi thee. The Thunderer has called ns 
•* togetlier.'* 

•* Welcome, O shade of OriskOj great chief erf 
** the invincible Senecas! lo, a warrior, and the 
*^ daughter of a warrior, come to join you in the 
"feast of the blessed!" 

" At this song," say the Indians, " evai Fate re- 
" lented, and Manitcw had spared the chief, but tiuit 
" the decree of heaven was irrevocable; yet his mag- 
^< nanimity was well rewarded. Raised hig^ above 
'* the regions of die moon, he views, with joy, te 
<* prosperous huntings of the warriors ; he gives plea- 
** sant drieams to his friends, and terrifies dieir enc^ 
** mies with disastrous omens ! " 

This tradition not being entirely deficient in senti* 
ment, the Traveller has thought proper to preserve it; 
yet, in justice to himself, he ought to mention, that 
<he&ctisbynomeansincontestible: it is difficult I9 



CAHOOS FALLS. 151 

tonceive how the Squaw could be exempted from the 
fate of her companion; and it is improbable that they 
should have eith^ leisure or presence of mind suffi* 
cient for so long a death song. 

The American ^vages, like the Orientals, are 
fond of the marvellous, and lavish of their hyperboles, 
especially when any of their favourite heroes are con- 
cerned ; nor will it appear surprising to one who con- 
siders that their traditions are frequ^tly in songs, 
diat this story has received some poetical embellish- 
ment. It was poetical tradition that immortalised a 
Thor, an Odin^ or a Prince Arthur^ whom we now 
regard as ^bulous personages; or even if we admit 
that such men ever existed, we claim great abatement 
for the cloud of fiction which surrounds them. Let 
such as dispute whether Achilles^ Patrodus^ and 
Hector were the authors of those speeches which 
Homer ascribes to them, reject the death song of 
Occuna. Poets, in all ages, have claimed extensive 
liberties; and certainly a race whose actions are re« 
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Thomas Mamfbr4 

Peter M. Myers 

Charles Nedon' 

William Newton 

R. B. Norton 

Rev. M. O'Brien, P. D. 

David N. Ogden 

Thonuts Ogden 

Isaac G. Ogden 

Samuel OgdtD 



David Olmsted, jun. 
John Onderdonk 
John I. Ostrander 
David Ostrom 
Henry Oudenard 
WUliam S. Parker 
William Parker 
William Paulding, jun. 
Jedediah Peck 
Nathaniel Pendleton 
Daniel Penfield 
Alexander Phoenix 
Sidney Phoenix 
Henry B. Pierpont 
Jonas Piatt, 2 copies 
Charles Z. Piatt 
J. B. Prevost 
Benjamin Prince 
Elisha Putnam 
J. A. Cluackenboss 
Jacob Radclifie 
George Ramsay 
John Reid 
Peter Remsen 
Henry Remsen 
William Rhinelander, jun. 
Peter Rhines 
Richard Riker 
Thomas Ritson 
Alexander Robertson 
Beverly Robinson 
Jonathan Rodgers 
James Rogers 
J. B. Romayne 
Erastus Root 
Joseph Rowe 
Ebenezer Russd 



JEtrata. 

In pige 152, line 7, for « klighest'' read sUghttti, 
8, for << fibi» read sOiL 



SUBSCRIBERS. 



1^ 



Hon. Stephen Van Rensselaer, 6 copies 

K. K. Van Rensselaer 

J. R. Van Rensselaer f 

Anthony Van Schaick 

Adrian C. Van Sljdc 

Abraham Van Vechteu 

Walter Van Veighten 

Peter Vecder 

John Vemor 

James Wadswortb 

Thomas Walker 

Mary Walker 

Abraham M. Walton 

Charles R. & G. Webster, 12 copies 

John Welles 

John Wells 

Mathew Wendell 

Rensselaer Westerlo 

IL Weston 

Amos Wetmore, jun. 

Andrew White, 3 copies 

Daniel C. White 

Hugh White, jun. 

Joseph White 

George D. Wickhao 



William WUcocks 
Thomas Wilkie 
Martin S. Wilkins 
Williai^ Williams, jun. 
Nathan Williams 
£. WUliams 

Charles Williamson, 2 copies 
James Wilson, 6 copies 
John I. Wilson 
C W. Winnc, jun, 
Richard Winslow 
Christiana Witbcck 
Thaddeus M. Wood 
Luther Woodruff 
Hunloke Woodruff 
James Woods 
John Woodwoi th 
Tunis Wortman 
William Wright 
Benjamin Wright 
John V. N. Yates 
Christopher C. Yates 
Henry Yates, jun, 
Joseph R. Yates 



♦«♦ Such of the Subscribers to Honeywood's Poems whose names do not appear * 
Al tU preceding list, it is presumed will excuse the onussion^ as several <f the sub- 
icription papers that were sent abroad have not been returned to the publishers; and 
ii was thought an omission of this kind would give less dissatisfaction than a further 
delay in the publication of the work. 
July^^ 1801. 
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